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THE PROFESSOR. 



CHAPTER I. 

THE RE-UNION. 



Some few days before Whitsuntide, Manner- 
stedt left B . It would be fruitless to en- 
deavour to analyze his feelings ; they can be 
understood by those only who, after a long and 
arduous pilgrimage over the thorny paths of 
poverty and self denial, at length find themselves 
at the goal of a long cherished, though far dis- 
tant hope — at this instant standing on the verge 
between the days over whose often clouded atod 
troublous hours the veil of oblivion has cast its 
thick and heavy folds, — ^and those which are once 
more beaming with the dawning ray of mora- 
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ing bringing brightness, peace, and quiet in its 
train, between these two most important turning 
points, the soul lingers as beween two worlds : 
the past is the material gone to rest — ^the future 
is the living spirit soaring aloft to higher spheres 
on the wings of Faith. 

Far, far into those blessed realms ranged 
Mannerstedt's thoughts as he swiftly travelled 

over the road to H ; the bygone period 

when he had bowed on the rich Commercial 
Counseller's threshold as a poor music master, 
and had afterwards gradually risen in his favour, 
until he became a kind of family friend. All 
this now lay in a dim and misty twilight, and 
only that evening, when Rosa gave him the 
pledge of her faith and love, stood out like a 
bright beaming star in the heaven of his ex- 
istence, and lighted him onward to the place 
where his heart had lingered during the past 
years with longing and with love. 

The Professor had sedulously concealed the 
exact day of Mannerstedt's expected- arrival in 
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spite of all Rosa's entreaties to be allowed to 
know it. It was already past midnight when 
Erank, in consequence of his old friend's invita- 
tion to reside with him, drove up to the Pro- 
fessor's house. Madame Bran, who was pre- 
pared for his arrival, came down and received 
him, and on the stairs he was met by the Captain, 
who, in his dressing gown and slippers, rushed 
out to meet and give him a fraternal embrace, 
and the two young men then returned, arm in 
arm, to the hall. 

" We must be very quiet," whispered Ferdi- 
nand, " for uncle is weak and has just gone to 
sleep, and so it will be best to go into my room, 
and Madame Brun will be good enough to pro- 
vide us with some slight refreshment there." 
The Captain hereupon led the way, softly fol- 
lowed by Mannerstedt. When they had entered 
an elegant, and considering that it was in Pro- 
fessor Ling's house, even a luxurious chamber, 
;perdinand once more offered the expected guest 
his hand, cordially saying, "Welcome heartily, 

b2 
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my dear Rector, but the d— 1 take me if I 
should have known the gentleman again/' added 
he, holding the candle nearer to Mannerstedt, 
and noting, with unaffected astonishment, how 
the handsome slender stripling had grown into 
the fine athletic man, whose noble and pleasing 
features were in perfect harmony with the dignity 
which distinguished his entire bearing : the 
clerical dress, the little half caftan, which fell in 
graceful folds about his well proportioned figure, 
and became him so well, gave Mannerstedt's 
somewhat pale countenance, which was now 
shaded by a dark well-trimmed whisker, a new 
and peculiar charm. 

, Once more Ferdinand exclaimed, " Why, how 
the gentleman has altered for the better." 
Mannerstedt laughed, and replied that he was of 
the same way of thinking as regarded the 
Captain. "Now is it not absurd,'' exclaimed 
Jb'erdinand with a hearty laugh, "that we are 
standing here complimenting each other like a 
.couple of ninnies, let us leave that to our brides^ 
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who best understand how to appreciate us at out 
worth, even if they will not let us know it/* 

"Ah, if it were only morning,'* sighed Man- 
nerstedt. 

"Patience," adnionished the Captain, "we 
must endeavour to kill a few hours by ourselves," 
and here to begin ; and so saying he drew the cork 
of a bottle of foaming champagne.- "Let us 
drink to the health of our lovely girls — but no, 
first the toast of welcome and fraternity, for 
Captain and Rector are too stiff for us; who alike 
revere a father in my excellent old uncle, and 
are regarded by him as sons." 

" Very true,'* rejoined Mannerstedt, taking hid 
glass and doing the Captain justice. 

"And so now, my friend and brother," said 
the Captain, when a hearty embrace had sealed 
tbe fraternal alliance, " now it is our ladies turn, 
long life to the dear girls; may they prove 
pattern wives and make us most fortunate 
husbands." 

'* May we be pattern husbands and make them 
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the happiest of wives," moved Mannerstedt as 
ail amendment, and emptied his second glass, 

"With all my heart," jested Ferdinand, *' th t 
will do quite as well, but to speak candidly, I 
think the first was the best." 

And now Madame Brun brought in the sup- 
per, and the first beams of day were already 
greeting the world while the young men were 
still at the table glass in hand. "No, Ferdi- 
nand," said Mannerstedt, as he pushed back the 
bottle which the Captain, for the fifth time, 
pressed upon him ; " no, we must really give 
over and get a couple of hours sleep. I am not 
accustomed to enjoy myself so freely, and shall 
be ill if you make me drink any more." 

" Bah, chatter, only one more glass, here's to 
the honour of our noble old gentleman, to the 
happiness and weal of his last days. Come 
Mannerstedt, you will not refuse to drink that 
toast ?" 

" We have already drank it twice, but it well 
deserves to be drank a third time, and now. 
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Ferdinand, not another drop. No, by heaven, 
not another drop. Good night." 

" Well, well, I must have compassion on you 
then poor fellow," laughed the Captain. .The, 
chairs were pushed back and the gentlemen went 
to their beds. 

Towards nine o'clock on the morrow, Rosa 
entered the Professor's apartment. The old man 
lay already dressed upon the sofa, and was just 
thinking of smoking his morning pipe; but it 
would not do, he was too weak. 

" How are you to day, uncle ?" asked Rosa, 
kindly bending down to receive the old man's 
usual salute. 

'* Well, well, my child, but so, so, I only wait 
for Mannerstedt !" 

" Ah and I," said Rosa in a tone expressive of 
the greatest impatience, ^' I am almost expiring 
with longing to see him— the hours grow into 
days and the days into eternities." 

" Aye, aye, my love, thus it is while one is 
young and the blood runs fresh and warmly in 
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our veins ; but now go into the Yellow Room, 
my girl, and fetch me the book which you 
usually read to me : we must make use of every 
•expedient to practise ourselves in patience/' 
Yes, and in truth there is good need of it 
thought Bosa, as she opened the door, and with 
a wild cry of joy fell into Mannerstedt's out- 
stretched arms, and was pressed to his throbbing 
heart, and all was in a moment still, still as the 
grave! 

" Now, then, how goes it children ?" asked the 
Professor, raising himself upon his elbow to 
listen, " come in here that I may see you, come 
I say." 

The voice of their earthly guardian angel 
awakened the happy pair to life and reality. 

" Idol of my soul, my beloved charming girl !'* 
said Mannerstedt, as he regarded with unspeak- 
able rapture the charming face dyed with a 
thousand blushes ; he gazed into the pure heaven 
of the soft blue eyes, and kissed the glowing lips 
until thev bloomed yet redder. 
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Then Rosa pushed him softly back and 
whispered, " the Professor calls, let us hasten to 
him who has prepared for us this overflow of 
happiness : our feelings now belong to him." 
Hand in hand they flew to the old man, and 
kneeling beside him, clasped his hands and 
pressed them to their hearts in mute emotion, 
while their tears of joy fell like wholesome dew 
upon the old man's heart. 

" Now children, now collect yourselves ; waisn't 
that a surprise, eh Rosa, my girl ; had you even 
a suspicion of it ?" 

"No, dearest uncle, only an infinite longing 
for it," replied she, turning her beaming look 
upon her lover, whose arm encircled her, and 
once more Papa Ling and the whole world were 
forgotten; they saw but each other and every 
thought and feeling seemed to stand still^heir 
whole soul was in their eyes. . . r 

However, Captain Ferdinand, soon arrived, 
and after having for some few seconds silently 
regarded the mute and yet expriBssive group, he 
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approached and interrupted their dieam of bliss 
with his lively Jests. 

At eleven o'clock Frank went with the Captain 
to pay his respects to his future parents in law. 
Gladly would the Professor have accompanied 
his protege ; but, alas, he was no longer able to 
leave his room. He had, however, managed to 
prepare the way so cleverly and judiciously that 
he knew that Mannerstedt would be received 
with joy and sincere affection. 

Rosa had shortly before returned home to 
inform her parents of Frank's arrival. 

The Commercial Counsellor was walking up 
and down the room at a great pace. He would 
have given anything to have been only able to 
grt the confounded tight coat and short trousers 
out of his head ; as for the rest he trusted to be 
able to reconcile himself with a good grace to 
ihe son-in-law, whom fate had sent him. 

Madame Widen was seated in her most grace- 
ful and gracious posture upon the sofa,^ quite 
ready to jeceive and welcome her old favorite. 
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whom she really thought of with pleasure as a 
sou. " Hark ye, Rosa, my love, teU me a little 
about it ; is he as pretty a fellow aud as amiable 
as ever ? '* 

" Ah," replied Rosa, " he is, in truth, hand- 
some ! far handsomer than he ever was ; and as 
to grace and amiability, mama shall judge for 
herself, — ^there he comes with Ferdinand." The 
gentlemen entered and, with an important mien, 
the Commercial Counseller advanced to meet his 
future son-in-law. 

" Now, my dear " at these well remembered 

words, an old recollection would recur to Man- 
nerstedt's mind, and he expected neither more nor 
less than that the old words would follow : now 
my dear Candidate, wiU you not, &c., &c., but 
instead of that it was — 

" Now, my dear Rector, Mannerstedt, you are 
welcome — welcome to my home as friend and 
son ! The honorable old Professor has arranged 
everything, and so we will have no further cere- 
mony or long speeches about the matter." And 
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• 

so saying, with something of importance, but on 
the whole quite paternally, the merchant em- 
braced the young man. Mannerstedt's exterior, 
his whole air and bearing, made a pleasing im* 
pression upon him, and with evident kindness 
and goodwill he led him to his wife. 

"Why, Mannerstedt, my dear boy," cried 
Madame Widen, between bows and smiles, " how 
stately, and manly, and good-looking you have 
grown. Heavens ! how singular is the course of 
this world, especially in matrimony ; however, we 
won't speak of that. God bless you, and make 
you and dear Rosa happy," and the lady bent 
forward and pressed a kiss upon the forehead of 
the deeply-blushing and well-nigh bashful bride- 
groom, as she added with real maternal ten- 
derness, " My son, my Frank, have I not always 
loved you." '^ 

Madame Widen had never been so simple, so 
true, perhaps never to much affected, since hfer 
own betrothal day. 
' Mannersledt respectfully carried the offered 
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hand to his lips and to his heart, which swelled 
high with the purest human happiness. "My 
kind, my dear mother, for ever will your infinite 
goodness, your kindly disinterested care for me 
dw^ell in my heart, and no change can ever obli- 
terate it from my memory/' 

On the evening .of the same day, the whole 
family assembled at the Professor's, when the 
rings were exchanged ; however, on the Second 
F^te day, Madame Widen would have her way, 
and the betrothal was aimounced afresh at a 
brilliant party, at which the guests remarked that 
Miss Widen looked quite another being than at 
her first betrothal. No one who saw her now 
could for an instant doubt that she was a happy 
bride, which on the former occasion was a great 
deal more than doubtful in the opinion of 
many. 

Mannerstedt received with thankful delight, 
from the Professor, the intelligence of his six 
weeks' leave ; and still more was he charmed to 
learn from his future parents-in-law, that the 
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wedding should be solemnized during his stay at 
H . 

At the last joyful intelligence, however, Man- 
nerstedt got a multitude of fancies into his head 
which, as he in confidence told the Professor, ex- 
tremely naturally arose, because his bachelor 
establishment required a few further arrange- 
ments ; but when the Professor set his mind at 
ease by the assurance that everything would be in 
readiness against his return home, our hero 
resigned himself entirely to his present happiness, 
the only cloud upon which was the daily increasing 
weakness of old laug. 

St. John's day had been selected by the old 
gentleman for the wedding, and, according to his 
first decision, this was to be solemnized in all 
quiet and privacy in his own house, and in the 
presence of the nearest relations ; but with each 
succeeding day that brought nearer that of the 
double marriage, the Professor grew worse and 
worse, and at last could no longer leave his bed. 

The Crown BailiflF Ahlmark, as well as Mr. 
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Widen, therefore, urgently requested that the 
ceremony might be solemnized at one of their 
houses, but in vain ; he would not allow it. The 
old gentlemen would have himself carried out 
upon his sofa into the hall, that he might see the 
union with his own eyes. No one ventured to 
contradict him whom all alike revered; and, 
therefore, all the necessary preparations were 
made for the fulfilment of his wish; and the only 
point of comfort in the mind of Madame Widen, 
as well as Madame Ahlmark, was the thought of 
the wedding fete which they were jointly to give 
the next day. 

Since Mannerstedt's arrival there had been 
frequent lively and interesting consultations be- 
tween him, the Captain, Rosa, and Caroline. 
Letters were despatched, and answers received, 
which evidently contained a mystery, for they 
were never given or opened in the Professor's 
presence ; at last, however. Widen and his wife 
were let into the secret, and then there was a 
routing and tumbling, and ordering in the guest 
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chambers, from which it might be concluded that 
strangers were expected. 

" I don't know/' said the Professor one evening, 
some days before the coming festival, "what you 
are all running and fussing about so. I havei;old 
you, children, that I will have no out of the way 
doings — it shall just be all plaui and straight — 
and yet I see, this evening particularly, that you 
are all fidgetting and running about as if you had 
quicksilver in your veins ; no more than one or 
two of you can stay here at the same time. Now 
just seat yourselves quietly and nicely down here 
with me, and don't bother and plague yourselves^ 
for it will not make the matter either more solemn 
or more sacred." 

The engaged pairs now looked at each other 
in some embarrassment ; it was clear that they 
had something on their hearts ; and, not with- 
out uneasiness, did they glance toward the yellow 
room, where a tall, manly form and a graceful 
female figure might be seen by turns, through 
the half-open door. Meanwhile, the young 
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people seated themselves around the bed ; but, 
although so weak, the old Professor had observed, 
with his fonner quickness, their emotion and 
continued glf^nces towards the door; his eyes 
followed the direction of theirs, and, with a 
voice which betrayed his excited expectation, he 
eagerly asked, " Who is moving in the sitting- 
rpom?" 

All were silent. Mannerstedt alone stood 
forward : " My dearest father," said he, softly 
fixing an inquiring look upon the Professor's 
features, " we have ventured to anticipate a wish 
which we could not but believe had a place 
in your heart. You are not angry with us for 
it?" 

" Ah, now I know it ! " replied the old man, 
a smile of triumphant satisfaction playing upon 
his pale lips. " God bless ye, children, for the 
happiness you have prepared for me ; let them 
come in." 

Rosa quickly opened the door, and beckoned 
to the persons who were awaiting her summons 
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to advance, and Wallinder led, or rather bore 
his trembling bride to the bedside. 

Profoundly agitated at the sight of her beloved 
old relative, Hilda fell sobbing upon her knees 
beside his couch. 

" Not so, my child,*' said he, exerting himsell 
to give his faint and languid tones some firm- 
ness, whilst he repressed a starting tear, " Old 
Ling must set forward on his last long travel. 
Now look, pretty one ; you are blooming Uke a 
rose, Hilda — and so this is your bridegroom. 
Welcome you are, both of ye, heartily wel- 
come ! '* 

The old man's look rested with satisfaction 
upon WaUinder's noble figure and countenance, 
who, deeply affected, bent his head, and pressed 
the Professor's hand warmly to his lips. 

" Now, children, how did you manage among 
yourselves to bring about this surprise for me ?'* 
asked the Professor, with a look of inquiry 
around the circle. 

" I consulted with Mannerstedt and Ferdi- 
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nand, dear uncle," said Rosa ; " and then we all 
three wrote to Hilda and Wallinder, who acceded 
with joy to our proposal, and it was all the easier 
to manage, that at all events they were to have 
been married next month. Wallinder immedi- 
ately had their banns published, one of his 
brother clergymen took his duties, and now 
they are here to enter upon a life of happiness 
and peace, on the same day* as ourselves, and 
under the eyes of our beloved uncle." 

" Your story, my child, travels at a gallop," 
rejoined the Professor; and, turning to Wal- 
linder and Hilda, he added : " I fear that this 
hour, so full of joy to me, has cost you both 
much trouble. What said my brother and my 
sister-in-law — Could they not come too ?" 

" They could not remain at home," returned 
Hilda, pressing her uncle's hand to her Ups and 
tearful eyes ; " they came with us, to be present 
on the day of their cliildren's happiness, and still 
toore, that they might receive some words of 
friendship from the lips which have been mute 
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to them so long, but which will surely now 
speak the soothing words of welcome to their 
longing ears." 

The Professor raised himself a little — "Are 
they here ?" said he, tenderly. " My brother — 
where art thou, Herman ?" 

Once more the door was opened, and the 
brothers were clasped to each other's hearts. 
Mrs. Borgenskold stood trembling by the pil- 
low, until Hilda approached her lips to her 
uncle's ear and whispered, in an imploring tone, 
"Mamma." 

The old man stretched his hand towards her, 
and, in a low but distinct voice, said : " I was 
too severe; forgive me, Elizabeth;" and all 
hearts were once more united in sacred, peaceful 
harmony. 

The day before the wedding, the Professor 
was so weak that the physician scarcely consi- 
dered it possible that he could outlive the cere* 
mony which he had himself arranged ; and 
Lieutenant Borgenskold, therefore, asked his 
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brother if it might not be perfonned that very 
evening ; but, gently shaking his head, he de- 
clined any alteration in his predetermined plans. 
They were all aromid him, vieing with each 
other in anticipating his lightest wish. Softly 
did he smile upon all his protege's, but this smile 
appeared softest and most tender when he looked 
in Rosa's tearful eyes. He whispered to Wal- 
linder, " Brother, you will get an excellent wife ; 
the girl is a treasure. She looks as yielding as 
wax, but her character is as firm as steel. I 
have proved her ; she has stood the test, where 
most women would have wavered." 

" I know her worth, and truly will I guard 
the prize which God has confided to me," repKed 
Wallinder, gratefully pressing the old man's 
hand for this eulogium upon his bride. 

Towards midnight, the Professor wished the 
young people to leave him ; but, as they all 
stretched out their hands beseechingly, and every 
look implored more earnestly than words would 
have done the fulfilment of their common wish, 
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he said, in a languid and scarcely audible voice, 
" Remain, then, my children ; and do thou, Man- 
nerstedt, read. 

He selected himself two paragraphs from the 
Bible, and then one or two of Wallin's glorious 
psalms. All was so calm, still, and peaceful in 
the chamber, and. Mannerstedt's deep full-toned 
voice floated through the space, like a spirit- 
breath announcing hope and blessedness. 

Towards morning, the Professor slumbered 
for some hours, and on Midsummer evening he 
felt better than he had been for a long time ; or 
perhaps it was only the flickering of the broken 
energies which yet retained the trembling sparks 
of life for a few more hours. 

At seven o'clock in the evening, according to 
his wish, he was carried into the hall, which, 
prettily decorated with flowers, caDed to mind 
the three-fold solemnity which was about to take 
place. The three happy couples knelt, and 
received the priestly blessing on their union. 
There were no starch compKments, no solemn 
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congratulations or speeches, to cool the pure 
flame that burned in the hearts of the newly- 
married — all was still. After receiving a silent, 
fervent embrace from their parents, the young 
pairs approached the bed of their paternal friend. 
The old man lay there with a heavenly smile 
upon his ashy lips, his hands folded in prayer, 
and his eyes fixed with a look full of deep and 
infinite affection upon his dear ones. With 
difficulty he separated his hands to extend them 
over them and bless them — ^the movement was 
his last. His arms sank powerless, the kindly 
eyes closed for ever ; and around Professor 
Ling's lifeless form kneeled weeping the beings 
whose happiness he had promoted. 
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CHAPTER I. 

THE doctor's visit. 

Immediately in front of the north gate of the 

town of W , stands a small yellow plastered 

house, surrounded by a pretty orchard. One 
evening, towards the end of January, Widow Von- 
Horst, the proprietress of this dwelling, had 
seated herself comfortably in her easy chair before 
the cheerful fire. Her feet were resting on a 
cushioned footstool, while upon her lap, in a 
happy state of union, lay her snuff-box, spectacles, 
and the stocking she was knitting. The chamber 
was not exactly what one would term elegantly 
furnished — the painting on the walls was faded, 

c 2 
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and the furniture might have seen its best days 
some eighteen or twenty years previous — all 
however, belonged to the good old school, stuffed 
with hprse-hair and covered with damask; any 
one, however, who had regarded the fine material 
of the curtains with attention would have easily 
discovered that, although to a cursory glance they 
appeared to have new flowers worked upon old 
stuff, they simply served to conceal the ravages 
and decay of increasing age by the skill with 
which they had been put on. 

In the space between two large nodrrors, be- 
neath which stood small gilded tripods with 
marble slabs, was suspended the portrait of the 
late Captain Von-Horst, and those of his two 
sons, also departed. All here spoke in gentle 
accents of bygone and more prosperous days. 
But there was in the whole a quiet tone of 
order and cheerfulness, which rendered this re- 
sidence essentially pleasant to the small circle of 
Mrs. Von-Horst's intimate friends and associates. 

Mrs. Von-Horst, herself, w^as a lady who, even 
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in her humble days, understood how to maintain 
a certain degree of kindly dignity and good 
breeding, which became her excellently well; 
and there were many who asserted, on the thought 
of their own recollections, that few women had 
known better how to preside at table, or enter a 
saloon, with more taste and elegance than Mrs. 
Von-Horst at the period when herself and her 
husband were still denizens of the great world. 
Her present lonely life had, however, now con- 
tinued for ten years already. The death of her 
husband was quickly followed by the loss of her 
sons. They did not leave their affairs in the best 
order, and the widow had nothing left but a 
scanty pension and this small house and orchard. 
She was, however, cheerful amid all her diffi- 
culties, for she had still one child remaining, and 
this, the sole jewel which she had rescued from 
the wreck of her worldly wealth, was a good and 
affectionate daughter of eighteen years of age, 
who was now her whole hope and pride. 

" Marie," said her mother, resuming her stock- 
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ing, and looking over to the side of the apartment 
where the charming young girl, one of the 
prettiest and most graceful beings in the world, 
was seated at a small table, her head resting upon 
one hand, while with the other she thoughtfully 
turned over the leaves of a book, which she was 
reading aloud. 

At the sound o£ the well-known voice, the 
beautiful dark blue eyes were raised, but, as if 
involuntarily, glanced at the clock before they 
met her mother's looks ; they were again quickly 
cast down, and she whispered in a scarcely 
audible tone^ — 

"You called, mama?" 

''Yes, my child," returned her mother, "I 
was going to ask you what makes you read so 
indistinctly this evening ? I think you had better 
sit nearer here." 

"Ah, the heat of the stove is so great that 1 
could not possibly read there," rephed Marie„ 
quickly, as she recommenced her occupation, with 
a slight hem to clear her voice — and the reading 
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progressed happily and well until towards a 
quarter to six, when the daughter shut th^ book, 
exclaiming in a tone of discomposure as she rose, 
"It is really very singular! Klein generally 
comes at five o'clock, and it is now a quarter to 
six already." 

"What do you see so singular in that, ray 
Marie ? " asked her lady-mother, in that composed 
and indifferent tone which, whether natural or 
assumed, is so effective in restoring to its balance 
the train of thought of those who, led away by the 
impulse of the moment, give utterance to some- 
thing which they might not feel so glad to know 
was understood. Marie, however, was too unso- 
phisticated, and too innocent to be able to profit 
by this. She felt embarrassed at her momentary 
excitement) and not until she had reseated herself 
did she answer as calmly as possible — 

" The DoctOT is usually so very exact in his 
time." 

Now, it is an incontestible fact, that for various 
reasons one ought to be exact with regard to 



32 WALDEMAR KLEIN. 

time ; but Mrs. Von-Horst had too much tact 
either to see, or wish to see, upon this occasion, 
more than she at once explained to Marie. 

"I should not," she said, "be the least 
surprised if Klein, who, with his extended prac- 
tice, is obliged to economise his time, were 
entirely to discontinue his visits to us. As it is 
now some weeks since he has declared me out of 
all danger, walking over here three evenings in 
the week is a piece of civihty which he cannot 
keep up long, and it would be rather too much for 
us to desire it.*' As Marie made no reply, she 
continued, " indeed, I do not wish it, and, to say 
truth, I feel right glad to be able to come to a set- 
tlement with our good Doctor, at last." 

'• It strikes me that he would feel affronted if 
mama should offer him money in return for his 
kind anxiety about her during her illness," stam- 
mered Marie, in some perplexity at her own au- 
dacity in venturing a word of objection to her 
mother's resolve. 

" 1 can see nothing affronting in the matteri 
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my love, — a false shame of the sort on the pa- 
tients' part would be but little profitable to the 

doctors, and as I believe it is merely " She 

interrupted herself — a step was heard in the 
ante-room, and the well-known sound of taking 
off galoshes made her hastily change the subject 
— " get the tea ready, Marie, I have something to 
talk to the Doctor about." 

The girl had scarcely received this direction 
and withdrawn by one door, when the other 
opened, and enter Doctor Klein, in whom we 
have the honour of introducing our hero. He 
was a tall man, of prepossessing exterior and 
bearing, with mild, kindly features, and an ex- 
pression of earnestness and goodness upon his 
opon forehead. 

" Good evening, my very good Mrs. Von- 
Horst," he said, with the cordiality of an intimate 
acquaintance, as, after a slight but respectful 
salutation, he took a seat beside the lady of the 
house. " I am a little late this evening ; but I 
have been detained by the arrangements for a 

c 3 
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pleasure jaunt decided upon for to-morrow. Let 
me hope that your health progresses favourably/' 

A speaking glance at the vacant place at the 
Kttle table might have implied another question ; 
but Mrs. Yon Horst appearing not to notice the 
last, merely replied to the first part of his ad- 
dress the more zealously — "Yes, Doctor, thanks 
to God and your kind care ; I may say that I have 
not found myself so well for years, and so I hope 
you will aUow me to leave off all medicine/' 

"Unless you reckon the continuance of my 
visits as medicine/' said Klein, in a tone of 
pleasantry; "it is now some weeks since you 
have ceased to make use of my prescriptions/' 

" Ah, Doctor, what is that you are saying," 
replied she with some uneasiness, " I mean that 
China decoction which I am still using/' 

" You can leave that off when you please, if 
your strength is re-estabhshed — but pray excuse 
my asking if Miss Von Horst is not visible this 
evening/' 

Some little domestic matters," said the 
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mother in a tone of excuse, " Marie will be here 
directly; meanwhile let us have a little chat." 

The Doctor, who was already half-way across 
the room, at this invitation felt compelled to 
return to his seat. 

Mrs Von Horst coughed once or twice, rose and 
going to a writing desk, took something out aii^ 
resumed her seat. **My good Doctor," she 
began, with the most ob%ing expression in her 
tone, '' I am ashamed that I have not long ago 
been able to discharge the part of my debt to 
you, which ought to have been in your hands ere 
this ; as regards the remaining portions, which 
include my gratitude, and all that you have done 
for us during this time of trial, I am well 
aware that the one can never be repaid, and the 
other can only be felt, but never expressed." 

After this preparatory introduction, which in 
Mrs Von Horst's own opinion was the neplus ultra 
of delicacy, she presented Klein with a folded 
paper, tolerably assured that he would consider 
the siun which it contained liberal for her cir- 
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cumstances ; whereupon she modestly cast down 
her eyes not to be a witness of his surprise. As 
the Doctor, however, stretched out his hand to 
pick up something at her side, she could not 
avoid looking up, and the look which met her 
own was expressive of any thing but acknow- 
ledgement: a long and embarrassing pause 
succeeded. 

Klein saw evidently enough that Mrs Von Horst 
only wished to avail herself of the Doctor's fee, 
for the purpose of giving him to understand that 
he might discontinue his visits ; and he required 
some minutes to recover his self-command after 
such a surprise. 

With .uneasiness and astonishment he had 
opened the paper ; but as the bank notes met 
his eye, he let them fall to the ground in his 
confusion, and at this identical moment both he 
and Mrs Von Horst arrived at a somewhat deeper 
insight into their respective thoughts and motives 
of action. 

On her side, she perceived at once, from the 
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single glance which they exchanged, that she had 
made a mistake, and would have acted a more 
prudent part had she allowed matters to take 
their own course ; but, urged by her maternal 
caution, who could venture to hazard the peace of 
an only and beloved child upon the mere pos- 
sibility of such precarious hopes ? I am curious 
to know how it will all end ; the silence must be 
broken. 

Klein rose with some dignity, refolded the 
cause of uneasiness in its paper, laid it upon the 
table, turned towards Mrs Von Horst, and in a 
tone of rising vexation, considerably repressed 
by another feeling as well as that of wounded 
pride, said, " generous lady, for two reasons I 
cannot accept of this money — first, because my 
care during and after your illness was not of a 
kind for which a doctor accepts a fee in recom- 
pense ; and secondly, because I perceive that you 
proposed, by this method, to attain an end ; for 
which, forgive my frankness, you might have 
chosen a less mortifying mode." He bowed 
coldly and took up his hat. 



38 WALDEMAR KLEIN. 

" Why, what in the world has come to you, 
my dear Doctor,'* exclaimed Mrs Von Horst, with 
such a cleverly assumed natural air of wonder, 
that Klein could not help placing his hand in 
that which she extended to him. " We ought 
not to part in this way," she said kindly, " and 
though I do not rightly comprehend the nice 
feelings of young people in the present day, I 
will say no more about money. I see now that 
Marie was quite right when she expressed her 
opinion about an hour ago, that I should affi*ont 
you by doing so.*' 

" Did she really say that," asked Klein, and 
he could not refrain from a friendly pressure of 
the hand which he held in his. 

" Yes ; she understood the matter better than 
I did," continued the mama; "and you too. 
Doctor^ if you will continue as hitherto a friend 
of our little family, will permit me now to go 
and tell Marie to hasten the tea." 

Klein considered for a couple of seconds, and 
then, inclined in his heart towards reconciliation, 
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said, " I will forget it all, for I feel sensible that 
I cannot resolve to resign the pleasure of my 
intercourse with your family. 

With a friendly nod the lady vanished. 

" Woman, woman, cunning as you are,'' he 
murmured to himself, " I have seen through ye 
perfectly ; ha, that was warm work : better, how- 
ever, as it is." 
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CHAPTER 11. 

CONSIDERATION RESOLUTION AND THE COM- 
MENCEMENT OP A PARTY OP PLEASURE. 

The door now opened, and a small damsel 
tripped in with a plate, which she placed upon 
the table, made the Doctor a curtsey, and, after 
cleverly trimming the lights and wiping some 
spots off the table with her apron, departed 
somewhat piqued that Klein had not taken the 
slightest notice of her little person. Scarce two 
seconds afterwards Marie entered, in her simple 
but tasteful home attire in which she appeared, 
to Klein's taste at least, far more charming than 
had she made the most recherche toilette. She 
welcomed him with her kindest smile, but when, 
instead of as usual making her a ceremonious 
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bow at a distance, he approached, took her 
hand, and, for the first time, carried it to his 
lips, with a glance before which her own was 
immediately cast down, she felt all at once very 
strange, and her rapidly fluctuating colour be- 
trayed the full extent of her emotion. 

" Dear Marie," said he, addressing her in an 
expressive tone which went to her heart, " I 
thank you that you have not mistaken my honest 
purpose — that you have judged me better than 
your mother.'' 

These words restored Marie to her usual 
composure. 

" Oh, my very good doctor !" she said, with 
the most unsophisticated innocence, " it was quite 
natural that I should understand that far better 
than mama. Believe me, I am more than 
glad that you did not leave us in anger/' 

This reply, which made Klein so happy, also 
put him in a more than usually Uvely humour, 
and he was inclined to jest a little at Marie's 
frankness. 
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" And why then, my dear young lady, was it 
so natural that you should be better able to 
judge me?" he asked, with an arch smile. 

" In truth, Doctor," she replied, with a slight 
look of dissatisfaction, "I cannot answer this 
question ; and I cannot conceive,'" she added, 
half inclined to be angry, "why you put 
questions to me about things I am ignorant 
of." 

" Pray forgive me, dear Marie," whispered 
Klein, corc^ally pressing her hand, " I will do so 
no more. You are not angry with me." 

" Oh no, certainly not !" she assured him, 
taking care, however, to place herself between 
the sofa and the tea-table, and motioning the 
Doctor to seat himself directly opposite. " Do you 
know. Doctor," she said kindly, " I have a little 
present for you ; you must see it by-and-bye." 

And Mrs. Von Horst now entering, they 
passed one of those three happy evenings in the 
week, without which the Doctor could never 
have managed to get over the other four. 
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As they were about to separate, Klein asked, 
"Now, dear young lady, how is it with your 
present?" 

Marie hastened out, and soon returned with 
a paper, which she spread out upon the table 
before the astonished looks of her mother and 
their guest. It was a painting of her own, 
representing her mother's sick room ; upon a 
couch lay stretched Mrs. Von Horst, pale, and 
apparently at the critical and decisive moment. 
Marie sat upon a stool at her feet, her face 
bowed over the bed. Klein was stooping over 
the invalid, holding his watch in one hand, while 
the other was upon her pulse, and seemed to be 
occupied in counting its beats ; his countenance 
was expressive of uneasiness and compassion ; 
the different traits of the scene were so faithfully 
given, that both the Doctor and Mrs. Von Horst 
could not sufficiently admire Marie's happily 
executed work. 

" Really Marie," said mama, who was some- 
what of a connoisseur in an art wherein she had 
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foriDcrly been very expert herself, " you deserve 
great credit. Who is this picture for?" 

" In case mama had no objection, I had 
thought '' she hesitated. 

" Now, my child, speak out ; I quite approve 
before I hear it." 

"It is for you," said Marie, offering it to 
Klein, " if you do not disdain to accept it." 

"Oh, my dear young lady, you make me 
infinitely happy ! " rejoined the Doctor, as he 
took the dear gift from her hand ; " and if you 
will only add to yoiir goodness by permitting 
me to have the pleasure of driving you to the 
sledge party to-morrow, I shall be able to say 
that fortune has indeed selected me for her fa- 
vourite this evening." 

Marie glanced, with a look of joyous surprise, 
to her mother. 

" You can promise to do so without scruple, 
my child ; you have need of some recreation 
abroad ;" and Marie, giving an affirmative bow, 
Klein took his leave. 
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For reasons easy to be understood, neither 
Marie nor her mother said a word in reference 
to what had occurred. Mrs. Von Horst now 
looked upon the aifair as in regular train ; she 
had gained the end of her inquirj^ ; and, secure 
as to the point which had caused her anxiety, 
she went to her room without saying anything 
more about the matter. 

Klein, however, did not drop the subject so 
lightly; he was in the habit of soliloquizing; 
and, as soon as he got home and was snug in 
his own room, his pipe lighted, and his coat 
thrown off, he seated himself before the expiring 
embers, and begun, half aloud : " Now, I 
think, that is trial enough. I would not wish 
to be deceived in a matter which touches the 
happiness of my life ; and therefore, like a pru- 
dent man, I have not run out and paid my 
addresses to the first nice girl whose pretty face 
made my heart throb a little higher than usual. 
Thank God, that I did not make a business of 
it when 1 ran into Julie St. Hal's net in such 
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a hurry. No, 'twas my lucky star which led 
me to Marie ; that honest old Faxe ! had he not 
made over his practice to me, while he was away, 
and had not Mrs. Von Horst been one of his 
patients, I should never have made her acquaint- 
ance. Marie has stood every proof— her heart 
is pure gold; beautiful, too, and innocent as 
an angel. I think I hear her naive childlike 
answer stiU J and then the picture— I may cer- 
tainly hope— she could never have traced my 
features so correctly, except under the influence 
of such a feeUng. Thou dear one— what wiU 
I not do to make thee happy; my entire exist- 
ence, my very soul, shall belong to thee. I win 
be no longer sUent, but how to find a suitable 
opportunity of declaring myself?" Then, after 
a pause, he exclaimed : « Was not that a'lucky 
thought? To-morrow, on our way home from 
the sledgmg party. Yes, that will do famously • 
not^g can be better ; and so to-morrow, thank 
God, I shall be an engaged man ; and, at Mid 
smmner. will set out with my beautiful bride to 
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Brunhenas, to get my father's blessing. I 
remember now, when I was at home last sum- 
mer, how my father often rallied me about Julie 
St. Hal's, and promised too, I believe, to mediate 
for me with the Berg-herr.* Well, thank God, 
1 will now write to him by the next post, and 
let him know that I am obliged to him for his 
paternal exertions — nij occasion for them this 
time. However, it's time for bed, that I may 
not look to-morrow as if I had been rhapso- 
dizing all night, instead of sleeping." 

Quickly the Doctor escaped into the world of 
dreams ; they did not however appear to have 
been all of the same nature as the thoughts upon 
which he had gone to sleep, for his first word 
on waking was "Hugh! dreadful;" but after 
staring fixedly for a while, he exclaimed, as if 
to dissipate at once the unpleasant recollection 



* Berg-herr — literally, the Lord of the Mines — signifiea 
one who is the proprietor of mine works ; sometimes called 
the "Patron." 
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of his nocturnal visions, "Pooh, I am no old 
wife, nor a fool, who credits dreams?" He 
arose, drank his coffee, dressed himself with 
unusual care, and made his usual forenoon 
round, after which he dined with some choice 
companions at one of the best hotels in the 
town, and there, amid the clang of glasses and 
cheerful conversation, revived his recollections 
and hopes of the evening before with the pros- 
pect of that which was before him. 

At three o'clock in the afternoon the market- 
place of W. Was a gathering place for the entire 
young and fashionable world of the town^ 
Sledges of various colours, with and without 
nets were thronging thick together, bells tinkling, 
horses neighing, gentlemen giving orders, posti- 
lions grumbling, arrangements and alterations 
right and left, all was life and movement ; at 
length the last sledges arrived. 

" What the thousand ! Brother Klein hast got 
no fair lady," echoed voices of every tone from 
various sides. 
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"I'll get me one immediately/' replied the 
gentleman in question. Whilst you are parading 
the streets I will look about for one." 

" Ha, ha !" joked a stout gentlemen wrapped 
in a comfortablo wolf's skin ; " Brother Klein is 
not of my opinion touching the convenience of 
travelUng single ; however, if I could only untie 
the ladies tongues as easily as their mantles and 
veils, we should soon learn how long a certain 
little lassie outside the town will be missing." 

"Well guessed, my noble colleague," said 
Klein ; " and with your leave I will now seek 
to do the one missing lady justice." 

And now every sledge got into motion ; they 
were all to meet at the north gate. Eiein took 
the lead with his famous trotter. "Lay out, 
lay out, brave boy ; shew that you have Sleip- 
ner's blood in you," he sung out cheerily as he 
glided along, and turned rapidly into Mrs. Von- 
Horst's garden. 

Marie was standing there all ready equipped, 
and mamma carefully arranged the last shawl, 

VOL. III. D 
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with manj admonitions to take care and guard 
against the evening air, as the doctor drew up 
at the door. 

'' Famous, already prepared, I see. Miss Marie ; 
all the sledges will be here immediately/' 

" Mrs.Von-Horst would have accompanied them 
outside, but Klein dissuaded her with the eager 
assurance, '* Entirely unnecessary, my dear 
madam, your health will not be the better for 
standing out in the cold air. I'll be most 
careful of Miss Marie/' and with the most 
gallant of smiles he shut the door ; and taking 
Marie's hand led her to the sledge, where how- 
ever our hero was so long busied in tying and 
arranging the apron of the sledge, that the whole 
calvacade had swept past by the time he was 
ready. 

"Make haste, please. Doctor Klein, we shall 
be the last." 

" No danger, dear Marie, if you wish it, we'll 
even head them all." 

And away they went like lightning, and before 
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Marie could recover her breath, half the sledges 
were behind them. 

" Now, Miss Von-Horst, you see we are not 
going to be left behind," were Klein's first 
words to his companion. 

" Oh, you have a capital trotter, but who is 
that gentlemen alone there in the double-seated 
sledge." 

"That? that's your old acquaintance Doctor 
Faxe; he is so wrapped and built up in his 
peltz, that one can hardly see the worthy man." 

The stout gentleman now turned towards them, 
" Hark ye. Brother," said he to Klein, " your new 
trotter is a good one and no mistake, — ^however, he 

won't beat mine, at least I fancy old D 1 

said so. If you were inclined for a race now, 
the lake is barely half a mile long, and the loser 
shall pay for a bowl of punch, which we'll drink 
in town on our return." 

Klein bent over to Marie, and said "Now, 
shall you be frightened at going so fast ? if so, 
say the word, and I'll refuse." 

D 2 
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" Oh, no ! not in the least, with you for my 
driver," she replied confidently. 

" Now then, what is it to be ?" cried Faxe ; 
they were at the beginning of the lake. 

" Go along," said Klein, and the two sledges 
started at once, at first in a regular trot, which 
gradually grew quicker and quicker, until at 
length they looked almost like a rising vapour 
sweeping over the ice ; there was not a hair's 
breadth between them until at last just near the 
bank Klein got the advantage, and his horse had 
a couple of seconds to breath before the other 
came up. 

" Confound it, I've lost the bowl," laughed 
Faxe ; " well, well it can't be helped." 

" You are not feeling unwell?" asked Klein, 
anxiously, as he saw Marie put her hand to her 
heart. 

"Nothing of consequence," she replied, "I 
will however freely confess that I am no great 
heroine, and I rejoice that the race is over," 

" My dear Marie, why, why did you not say 
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one word before? I would have given up at 
once, and gladly ; it really gives me unspeakable 
pain to have fipightened you." 

*' Ah, Doctor ! it is all well again now ; and 
should I on account of my own childish fear 
have deprived you of the pleasure of saving the 
the reputation of your horse when Doctor Faxe 
attacked it?" 

"Ah, my dear young lady what is such a 
victory worth, if you have suffered a minute's 
pain on account of it? you must promise me 
to be always frank and sincere with me, or else 
my good humour will not return to-day." 

" Oh ! yes, yes ! always ! always !" replied 
Marie eagerly, and she ventured in token of 
assurance slightly to return the pressure of the 
Doctor's hand, as he helped her out of the 
sledge« 

In the great hall of the hotel at Halleberg, 
where the company had now all arrived, stood 
a large round table, with the smoking coffee 
equipage ; a bright, cheerful fire played in the 
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ample grate, and, with the assistance of their 
cavaliers, the ladies had soon divested themselves 
of their furs, and shaken the frosty rime from 
their curls, and were now busy in helping the 
gentlemen to the fragrant contents of the coffee* 
pot. They had seated themselves around the 
large table, and all the gossip and news of th^ 
town circulated gaily from one to another—* K>f 
course with embeUishments and improvements ; 
and they enjoyed a light and happy hour, whilst 
some of the gentlemen, who were amateurs, 
brought their violins and flutes into the next 
room, and struck up the hvely notes of a 
dance. 
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CHAPTER III. 

A MEETING A BALL — ^AND A PROPOSITION. 

On the same day, and at the same time when 
the party we have mentioned in the last chapter 
had gaily assembled around the coffee-table, two 
sledges, coming from different directions, drove 
up to the door of the inn at Inglestadt, in 
Smaland, at the same moment ; and, by a some- 
what rude concussion of the two poles, nearly 
caused their respective occupants to salute each 
other with a mutual summerset. The firm foot 
of the driver, which, according to old praise- 
worthy custom, was hanging out, bore just at 
the proper moment strongly on the ground, and 
thus, to the no small satisfaction of both parties, 
the equilibrium was restored. 
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Out of on^ sledge sprang a tall, handsome 
man, in whose free and somewhat proud bear- 
ing it was easy to recognise the man of rank ; 
while the little black moustache and the cockade 
upon the travelling cap, also denoted that he 
was a soldier. With one bound he was in the 
house, and as he rubbed his hands, which 
seemed to need it, as he was hardly protected 
against the severe cold by a small and light 
blue cloak, and a green neckcloth ; he immedi- 
ately engaged in a conversation with the host, 
which developed the weighty question of whether 
he could have that personage's own horse on, 
instead of being obliged to wait for a relay. 
Meantime, the gentleman in the other sledge 
had so far managed to extricate himself from 
the bear-skins, wolf-furs, and cloaks in which he 
was enveloped, that he could issne his orders, 
in his close-fitting travelling dress and over- 
shoes. 

" Now just attend to what I say," sounded 
in a tone which evidently loved no contradiction. 
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**Take the bottles out of the chest, and then 
lift that bottle-case on the left ; be careful now ; 
not so violently, you dolt ; mind, will you now, 
the glass there; and if ye break anything— 
d'ye understand ?" — and he significantly raised 
a pretty little whip — " you shall learn the taste 
of that." 

'' Eh, what?" replied the postillion, aflfronted, 
** I suppose I've carried many a bottle and chest 
before this." 

However his words did not seem to reach the 
ear of the traveller, who was already in the httle 
room, and greeted the host with a friendly and 
familiar, " Gtood day, Father Gastgeber ; hast' no 
room to give me ?" 

" Assuredly, Patron, if T may venture to saj 
so of one which has not yet been warmed," 
replied the latter. 

The gentleman in the cloak now turned 
round, " What the thousand ! — comrade, is that 
you?" 

The travellers shook hands and cordially em- 

D 3 
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braced, and then came questions and answers by 
thousands. 

" Really now," cried the Patron, " this is a 
lucky hit, and one for which I thank my stars. 
Many a day gone over since we parted at 
Upsala, eight years ago, old friend." 

" Aye, aye, that there has," replied the oflScer. 
" We must drink a glass, however, to our happy 
meeting. Hulloa, landlord, hast anything fit to 
drink ?" 

" I fear," answered mine host, scratching 
himself dubiously behind the ear, " I fear it is 
rather sour ; thou hast not brewed since Christ- 
mas, Martha, eh ? " 

" Ha, ha, ha !" laughed the Berg-herr. " It 

would seem that Brother K is little used 

to stray among the inns of Smaland, or you 
would not ask for nectar here; but look ye, 
brother," he added, with a rather proud air of 
self-satisfaction, "I can mend that matter. I 
never travel without a good supply of all things 
needful to enhven the most cheerless transit." 
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"Eh, Patron T' resumed the host, who now 
begun to comprehend what sort of drink the 
gentlemen were aUuding to. " It is not so 
barren and poor everywhere as it is here ; and 

if you turn your steps this evening to L ^y, 

I'll assure you that you'll find more wine and 
punch there than you could drink as long as you 
Kve." 

"How so. Father Gastgeber?" asked the 
gentlemen, much amused at his warmth. 

" Why, yes ; you must know that there is a 
grand ball there yonder this evening, and if the 
gentlemen will start soon — my horses are ready 
for them — and I am convinced that they will 
arrive in good time." 

" Faith, not such a bad suggestion,^' observed 
Baron K. " It is a pity. Brother St. Hal, that 
I cannot join you though, for two reasons ; first, 
because my road does not lead that way, for 
I am going to visit some relatives in the country 
near Teiikoping ; and secondly, because, to tell 
the truth, my treasury is not in such a bril- 
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liant condition that it can stand any extra 
tours." 

"Oh, if it*s nothing but that!" broke in 
St. Hal, in a tone of jest, '' I hope that Baron K. 
will do me the honour of lookii^ upon my cash- 
box as his own, as in old times. My road passes 

L ^y, and we can spend a pleasant evening 

there," 

" So be it then, comrade," replied the Baron 
cheerfully. " I cannot refuse a friend such an 
unassuming request." 

"Well, then, that is settled," said the Berg- 
herr, and filled the glass with the foaming 
champagne; ''and now let us drink, brother, 
and start cheerily, or we shall not arriye in 
time." 

In a quarter of an honr the horses were put 
to, and the two gentlemen flew together in a 
sledge along the road to L ^y. . 

" Now then," begun the Beig-herr, when 
they had seated themselves comfortably ; — 
*' you wrote Bittmeister in the day-book, I 
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saw; let an old friend hear how that came 
about/' 

" Very simply. You may remember that my 
uncle^ the colonel, got me a cornetcy in the 
dragoons; well, after I was once established, 
I made it my business, by a continued and 
punctual discharge of my duties, to gain the 
good will of my superiors; on every occasion 
I was attention itself to the old crackle-beards ; 
by day I was their charge d'affaires, and played 
with them every evening; was always gallant 
and conciliatory to their wives and daughters, at 
the balls and other dances ; and thus I was 
welcome everywhere ; and, after some years, on 
their kind recommendations, received my heu- 
tenancy. I now continued, without interruption, 
my old mode of life ; and when, a couple of 
years afterwards, a Eittmeister of my regiment 
had served the necessary term to apply for his 
retirement ; and as, of course, a military man 
was sure to be preferred to some dozen or so of 
clerks, for the office of postmaster in X — ^Y — Z, 
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where a supernumerary had undertaken to do 
all the duty for half the perquisites, the business 
was arranged by my uncle's acquaintances. My 
predecessor, tired of equitation, and with a pros- 
pect of a quiet old age before him, was just as 
anxious to get out of the saddle as I was to seat 
myself more firmly therein. The sum agreed 
upoQ was famished as a loan, out of a certain 
cash-chest ; and thus, with your good leave, I 
am a Eittmeister." 

" Very good, heartily glad of it ; but how 
goes it with the repayment to the said cash- 
chest/' 

" Oh, half the amount has been paid already, 
and as to the other half, which will not fall due 
for a year, why I speculate upon a fortunate 
marriage somewhere or other. And now you 
must allow me to put a question to you, namely, 
how it is that I hear you entitled Berg-herr, 
instead of finding you dispensing law and justice 
as a well-salaried judge in a mighty judgment 
hall." 
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'' That is all a oonsequenoe of following the old 
law, no oobler beyond his last. I thought of the 
matter thus : why should one, who has peasants 
enough on his own property to quarrel and argue 
with, pull down the litigations of the whole 
circle upon his head ? I'd be glad enough to 
steer clear with those I have. My father is 
getting old and wants my aid ; he cannot over- 
look two sets of works — ^it is just as profitable 
then to go away home as to run daily from one 
college to another visiting the old professors. 
No sooner said, than done ; after I had poUshed 
myself to my satisfaction, for some years at the 
University, I went away home and reheved my 
honoured father of one of his works upon my 
own account ; as my health, however, was never 
strong, I determined to use the warm baths of 
Germany, and after loitering about for a couple 
of years abroad, I turned my steps homeward 
again, : rich in cheerfal recollections, but not 
materially better in health. And now I pursue 
my vocation most profitably, and merely under- 
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take sKght business joumies. I am now on my 
way to Halmstadt, and then purpose spending a 
couple of months at Copenhagen " 

" Ah, you lucky man," sighed the Rittmeister, 
"do tell me why, amid so many of fortune's 
favors, you don't seek also for a sweet and 
amiable wife?" 

" Ah, ah, look ye," joked his friend, " I am 
too fastidious; I have never yet found the 
woman to whom I could sacrifice my liberty. 
Perhaps this evening we may find some fair 

maiden among the beauties of L ^y who may 

fetter us in her rosy chains." 

" Your obedient servant, much obhged for such 
chains— those which are to bind me must be of 
pure gold," said the Baron. 

" Aye ! and so you speculate in that lottery ; 
but believe me, brother, if but a breath of the 
spirit of true love had touched you, you would 
not think so much of the gold, which, in any 
case, as soon as it becomes a part of the calcula- 
tion, profanes the feeling." 
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" How, what do I hear," exulted the Ritt- 
meister, '' is that an efifusion of the heart from a 
man who has never found the woman to whom 
he would sacrifice his liberty, if you had not ex- 
perienced it all yourself, you would never have 
lectured me with so much unction on the subject/' 

'^ I grant you I do know a girl,'' and a fiEdnt 
c^ur flitted over his pale features, and the voice, 
ordinarfly so rough and commanding, became at 
once so scrft that the Baron, who was not himself 
fond of such emotions, became rather uneasy. 

** Tes, I do know one, who answers to the 
ideal which T have worn in my heart for years. 
Knowing, however, and winning are often 
separated by a barrier which nothing but time 
can wear away." 

^' Bah," answered the Bittmeister, whose views 
on these subjects were not over straight-laced, 
^' I should oondude that there could be no ques- 
tion of tins sort in your case ; what girl would 
lefbse tibe offer of the ridi Patron's hand ?" 

" There is no question of other acceptance or 
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rejection/' rejoined St. Hall drily ; " I hiive 
made proposals to no one^ and have no intention 
of doing so." 

" Well, well, you have always been a little 
singular on such points, and if I have touched a 
tender chord you must forgive me, brother," said 
the Baron, with a sly laugh at his friend's vexa- 
tion. After continuing at a smart pace for some 

little time longer, on the road to L ^y, the 

Patron exclaimed, " See, here we are at the place 
itself; what think you, had we not better make 
a slight dinner first before it is too late, for 
supper will not be served much before three in 
the morning." 

The Rittmeister had nothing to object to this, 
they drove up to the door, which was completely 
blocked up with the crowd. 

When the Baron had succeeded in elbowing 
his way through, he found a chambermaid, who, 
in return for threefold payment, procured them 
a private room. The enlivening tones of music 
resounded from the dancing saloon^ and our' 
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traveDers hastened to refresh themselves after 
their cold and rapid drive, and then making their 
toilet, proceeded to the ball room. 

The first dance was just concluded, and long 
benches, covered with white drapery, were gay 

with the female beauty of L ^y ; and our two 

friends profited by their natural eyes as well aa 
their artificial ones to decide whether they should 
direct their steps. At either end of the saloon 
were double doors leading to other apartments ; 
thitherwards did our travellers s^er, but found 
ail egress impossible, though both doors had 
been taken off their hinges. 

In a little intermediate cabinet, leading to the 
dressing-room, seats and stands had ,been placed 
for the musicians, which consisted of eight of the 
band of C — bgs. regiment ; they found no sui- 
table position here either. At length, with the 
assistance oi their lorgnettes, they discovered an 
apartment which appeared to be the centre of at- 
traction to the gentlemen ; they made for it, and 
managed to land happily near the fire-place, in the 
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midst of a group of young men and old ones, 
French bowls, tobacco, and stacks of pipes. 

Here St. Hal met an acquaintance who'under- 
took to present them to the ladies ; and, in order 
to make their selection more conveniently, they 
took post near the entrance door, and sent their 
looks on a voyage of discovery among the rows of 
ladies above mentioned. They had not half com- 
pleted their survey, when the doors of the great 
ante-chamber were opened, and a female — doubt- 
less same distinguished dame — entered, followed 
by three graces. This lady's costume was according 
to the fashion of the time, extremely superb. It 
consisted of a brilliant silk gown, a la Walter 
Scott, and a Turkish shawl, which covered the 
not too youthful form, while upon her head she 
wore a turban of red and white crape, with white 
feathers waving gracefully to and fro, as she dis- 
persed stiff bows right and left, in answer to 
the salutations of the assembled guests. The 
young graces, who followed her, were attired in 
white crape dresses, with roses in their hair; and 
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all four advanced to the side of the saloon where 
our travellers were standing. As soon as they 
had seated themselves, a whole bevy of gentlemen 
approached them, but ere they could reach their 
position, an unlucky young damsel, with a tea- 
tray, stepped between them and the objects of 
their eager search. 

Nearest to the waitress stood a tall gentleman, 
with epaulettes, seemingly waiting impatiently for 
her to take herself off. The officer was standing 
with his side towards the girl, andwn rising from 
her stooping posture, after handing the tray, she 
struck her head against his shoulder, so that a 
charming little cap, with a long lock of false hair 
attached to it (for the poor child had been com- 
pelled to have her own hair cut off for an attack 
of nervous fever), remained clinging to the offi- 
cer's epaulette. This was too much even for a 
waitress ; and, allowing the tray with its entire 
contents to glide from her grasp into the gracious 
dame's lap, she made a rapid escape. The ship- 
wreck in her grace's lap was beyond all powers 
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of description — ^broken tea-cups, fragments of 
crystal dishes, swimming slices of citron, bits of 
sugar, biscuits, and gingerbread nuts — all strug- 
gling together in a boiling torrent of tea and 
cream. The spectators almost choked with 
laughter — handkerchiefs were nearly bitten 
through in the vain struggles of dutiful courtesy 
and good breeding, to suppress the explosion, 
until the officer, with the new decoration of 
honour upon his shoulder, offered his arm to the 
lady, when, as she rose, such a clink and clatter 
took place that no one could restrain their loud 
and general laughter any longer. After the ser- 
vant had cleared away the fragments of the 
broken service, and order had been restored, the 
music struck up afiresh. 

" Now, reverend Sir," asked St. Hal and the 
Bittmeister, almost at the same moment, to the 
acquaintance who had promised to be their cice- 
rone, " Who are these ladies ? " 

"Baroness V. H d and the Misses V. 

S. •" 
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**Wili you be so kind as to present us to 
the ladies who are sitting next to us P " 

This was soon done, and they were quickly 
whirling away uierrily through the mazes of the 
waltz. 

" Now," said the Rittmeister, two hours or so 
after, with a smile at his friend, " what say you 
now?" 

" That we shall see nothing more entertaining 
than the first act, wherefore I shall go away to 
my bed." 

" FU follow you very soon," said the Baron, as 
he sought to enter into conversation with tlieir 
friend, the Clergyman. 

" Very pleasant girls, those young ladies. Do 
you know the family. Sir ? " 

" Oh, yes, Major S ^y, their father is an 

honorable fellow, good in every respect, except as 
regards children. Dagboholm is but a small 
place, and " 

" Pray excuse me, my dear Sir," interrupted 
the Rittmeister, who had heard more than 
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enougli^ *' I see that St. Hal has taken himself 
off ah-eady. I have the hooonr to thank you for 
the pleasore of yonr acqnaintance ; " and, with a 
slight boir, onr Baron made his exit. 

When the gentlemen awoke the next morning, 
they heard, with surprise, the sounds of merry 
songs, and noise, and laughter, with the dang of 
glasses from below ; and, going down, found the 
whole company at breakfast. The two friends 
gave a shrug of compassion, when on entering the 
ladies' apartment they perceived the change which 
daylight had brought over the dresses, as well as 
the countenances of the wearers. In a hall, on 
the other side, the gentlemen were drinking 
punch and bustling about, while many a wife 
stood vamly waiting at the door, and making 
signals with her handkerchief to break up the 
scene ; and it was one o'clock before all became 
quiet enough for our Mends to be able to think of 
starting. 

" I have a plan to propose," commenced the 
Patron, as they were sitting together on the sofa. 
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a little put out by the thought of separating again, 
'' will yon accompany me ? It shall not be with- 
out its interest for you. Two months in Copen- 
hagen, no expense, and you can always be home 
time enough to pass a few days with my family at 
Knaper-guard," before the exercises begin. Now 
then, if you have time and inclination, and as 
we return, you shall make acquaintance with my 
father a hospitable old gentleman, and my sister, 
who is a lovely rose, also." 

The Eittmeister paused, a Kttle taken by sur- 
prise ; however, as he had leave, and a jaunt of 
the sort was, at any rate, more interesting than 
that which he had had in view, he hastily wrote a 
line of excuse to his relative; and, before two 
o'clock, the two gentlemen were again seated in 
their sledge, where, for the present, we shall leave 
them. 

• 
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CHAPTER IV. 

EVIL TIDINGS DISAPPOINTED HOPES A LAST 

WILL. 

It ought to be time now for us to return to 
Halleberg, and see if the party there are thinking 
of breaking up and going home. Nothing of 
the sort ; they have just taken their places for a 
fandango. Klein had already danced several 
times with Marie, and the ladies, who in their 
quality of duennas had possession of the sofas, 
were already beginning to exchange rather sig- 
nificant whispers when a waiter entered and gave 
the Doctor a letter ; he took ilf and stepped aside 
to a hght to read it. Marie's eyes followed him, 
and she saw at once that its contents must be of 
an agitating tenor, for he turned pale as death. 
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After the lapse of a few seconds, he approached 
Marie ; and it cost him a visible effort to address 
her in the calm indifferent tone which suited the 
place they were in. 

" Excuse me, my dear young lady, I must in- 
stantly depart ! My letter informs me that my 
father, who has had the misfortune to fall through 
an opening in the ice, has taken so severe a chill 
that his life is in imminent danger. I will im- 
mediately arrange with Dr. Faxe, and I feel sure 
that he will with pleasure take care of you on 
the way home.'* 

He made a respectful bow and vanished. 
A few moments after, having arranged with 
his colleague to undertake his practice during his 
uncertain absence, Klein got an opportunity of 
whispering to Marie, " I had ventured to hope 
for a different finale to this evening. Meanwhile 
let me hope tha#you wiU sometimes think of me, 
as I will ever have you in my thoughts ; and as 
soon as my duty permits me I will return." 
In a quarter of an hour he was in the town, 

e2 
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and ere another had elapsed he was flying along 
the road as fast as extra post could take him, and 
though that is sometimes fast enough, I beheve 
it may be allowed to the reader and myself to 
borrow the wings of a bird and hurry on to see 
how matters are going in our hero's paternal 
home. 

Brunkenas, the property of Assessor Klein, 
his father, is situate in one of the most beautiful 
districts of Smaland. The mansion is built on 
a projecting neck of land, washed on three 
sides by an inland sea, covered with the most 
charming Kttle islands, and the fourth, is a large 
level grange, bordered by luxuriant plantations, 
looking down an avenue of lofty intertwining 
birch trees, which again, in its turn, opens upon 
the high road. In this natural paradise the 
silence of death now prevailed, the result of the 
anxiety which oppressed its inhabitants — the 
white funeral pall of winter covered the earth. 
In the ante-room the domestics crept silently and 
cautiously to and fro. In a large apartment, 
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however, on the ground floor, more especially, 
prevailed that comfortless and boding stillness, 
which almost makes one dread the echo of ones 
own footsteps. The walls of this room were 
hung with old fashioned tapestry, and through 
the green blinds, which had been drawn down, 
the pale sad moonbeams fell upon a group in the 
back ground. Upon a sofa, opposite the bed, 
an elderly lady, apparently overcome by sleep 
and watching, had yielded to the demands of 
exhausted nature ; her head bad fallen back in 
a half reclining position on the cushion. An 
old man rose from an easy chair near the bed 
and with kind sohcitude spread a shawl over the 
sleeper ; he then re-seated himself, and arranging 
a green shade upon the wax light, opened a 
bible, which he perused from time to time. The 
furrows on his brow, as we^l as his white hair, be- 
tokened that many a yvinter had passed over his 
head before it had silvered ; his whole outward 
expression was that of earnestness and honesty, 
his attire was that of the subordinate class. 
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Light steps approached the place whei« the 
old man was sitting, a Uttle white hand tapped 
him on the shoulder, and as he turned round he 
met the anxious and uneasy glance of a young 
girl. 

" How goes it dear Mr. Inspector ?" whispered 
a soft and musical voice. 

'' Just the same as when you left him^ and it 
is scarce an hour since that ; he has not awakened 
and as you know that the doctor has assured us 
that there is no danger to apprehend to-night, it 
is not pretty of you. Miss Caroline, not to try 
and get some rest/^ said he^ in a reproachful tone. 

" Alas^ I cannot sleep ; thank God that Aunt 
Liza Greta has laid down, it is too much for her 
age to loose her nightly rest ; but the kind old 
lady is so self willed that I could not get her 
away. What o'clock is it ?" 

" Eleven," answered the Inspector. 

" Good heavens I" sighed the girl, what can 
delay Waldemar so long ; do not you think he 
should be here by this?" 
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" You are too impatient^ Miss Lina ; it is not 

less than twenty-four hours journey from W 

to firunkenas ; he will be sure to be here before 
one." 

Caroline approached the bed softly and 
cautiously, and drew the curtain a Uttle aside ; 
but as her father continued to sleep quietly, she 
seated herself beside the Inspector, and took up 
a volume of "Hours of Devotion," which was 
lying upon the table. 

"Do you know Miss Lina," said the old man, 
" that as you cannot sleep we might as well talk 
a little. What do you think, or rather if you 
know tell me, what brought the old Patron St. 
Hals and his daughter here yesterday evening ? 
I don't wonder so much about the Patron, for 
God knows a shrewd hand may be useful and 
necessary in our aflFairs ; but the maiden, she 
looked as proud when I helped her out of the 
sledge, as who should say, behold your mistress." 

"Yes, yes," sighed Caroline, "God only 
knows what will come of it ; from my childhood 
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Mr. Lindman, you have been my confident in all 
my little troubles, and I will speak openly with 
you now. You are aware that the families of 
Klein and St. Hals have been for many years 
upon an especially friendly footing with each 
other. Papa's and Patron St. Hals' friendship 
dates from their youth, and their parents lived 
upon the same terms. In order to confirm and 
render more intimate this connexion, he has 
made proposals to his old friend for Julia's hand 
for Waldemar, and fully assured of the approba- 
tion of the latter, he has been desirous, in order 
to bless their union before his death, that they 
should meet here. 

"Eternal God/' groaned Lindman, "what a 
wife for our noble honest Waldemar — ^such a 
piece of coquetry, and pride, and affectation to 
boot. Eh, dear dear!" 

" Now my dear inspector, she is certainly no 
angel, but consider that papa thinks Waldemar 
has long loved her, and besides, she is beautiful 
uncommonly beautiful and rich you know." 
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" Aye aye, may be so ; and alas she has just 
bewitched him, but I can see beforehand, it will 
bring no luck/' 

" Look you," continued Lina : " papa believes 
that it will be a fortunate thing for me ; wither 
can I turn, you know well that my old aunt and 
I can never live here together alone." 

" Nor need you do so Miss lina, you have a 
secure asylum if you wish it, to be sure the 
pastor is in years, but he is no contemptible 
match; and I would far rather put my feet 
under my own board, than under that of such a 
sister-in-law." 

" Oh do not speak of it, far rather would I be 
a servant, than marry merely for a maintenance." 

The inspector shook his head, " Good grounds 
too. I think, however, man's will is his 
heaven, — as to the rest, the day may come when 
you will regret this." 

" Never Mr. Lindman, the good kind pastor 
deserves wanner feelings in return for his hand 

E a 
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and heart than I have to bestow upon him, 
and I shall therefore never regret not having 
wished to deceive him ; however/' she added, 
breaking oS the subject, "I fear that papa 
may have been deceived as to Waldemar's 
feelings; but listen, is not our dog barking 
below?" The Inspector quickly lighted a 
wax torch and went out; Caroline fell upon 
her knees beside the bed in silent prayer ; after a 
time she heard persons approaching the door, 
it was gently opened and she was clasped to her 
brother's heart. 

" Oh, Waldemar, what a sad, sad meeting,*' 
said the sorrowful girl. 

''Be comforted my Caroline, ever shall you 
find in me both a father^s and a brother's 
love." 

The sound of his voice was like heavenly 
music in the sick man's ears — ^he awoke. 

" Art thou here my son?" said a foint 
voice, and Waldemar bent over his father's 
bed, pressing the withered hand to his lips; 
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while big tears fell down upon the old man's 
cheeks. 

"Not so my son, do not unnerve me, my 
moments are numbered, and therefore let me say 
what will make death easier. It is the hope that 
I have laid the foundation of your earthly happi- 
ness, death treads quickly on my heels, ere I 
have had time to set my house in order ;'' he 
spoke with evident emotion, ** thou knowest that 
I wrote to thee regarding Caroline and the worthy 
pastor, but she was unwilling, and far be it from 
me to put constraint upon her — and therefore 
she shall live with thee — find an asylum in thy 
house," he made a long pause, his bosom 
laboured more heavily, and the cold prespiration 
stood in large drops upon his forehead. 

Gloomy thoughts arose in Waldemar's breast. 
"What does he mean, good God he has 
not ***** " he ventured not to think of 
the anticipated reality — ^but he was not long left 
in suspense— the invaUd continued. 

" I have laid the foundation stone of thine 
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earthly happiness, and would bless thee before 
I go hence." 

" My father I understand you not/' faltered 
his son; "you are not aware upon what my 
happiness depends." 

" Oh yes, far better than thou beKevest ; I 
have sought and obtained my friend St. Hal's 
consent to a union which has been my cherished 
hope for many years." 

" Ah, my dearest father, you have — " 

" Be calm, be calm, Waldemar — I — cannot — 
speak — ^more, — ^thy gratitude — I am — ^aware — 
beforehand." 

The sick man's eyes elosed in slumber, and his 
son ventured not to disturb him, 

Waldemar's thoughts and feelings were most 
terribly disturbed, he could see no way to ex- 
tricate himself from the labyrinth into wfaidi he 
had fallen. His temples swelled, burning fever 
shook his frame. At times he would have tried 
to speak, but the old man's slumber was calm 
and regular, and as a medical man he saw clearly^ 
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that on his awaking, his time would be but 
short. 

At length the first beams of the coming day 
penetrated the apartment. Waldemar was still 
sitting sunk in deep reflection by his fathers bed, 
when his sister entered, accompanied by a young 
lady in a light and elegant morning dress. Oh 
what a difference, the one pale, bowed down 
with sorrow, her countenance not beautiful but 
angeUcally kind, wearing the traces of inexpres- 
sible sadness, — 'the other regularly beautiful, 
brilHant as an opening rose, but proud in her 
bearing as a goddess might be pictured, when 
condescending to visit the sons of earth to 
make them blessed with the light of her 
countenance. The two girls formed a contrast 
in Waldemar's eyes, which cut him to the 
heart. 

He made a cold stiff bow without noticing the 
most enchanting of smiles on the proud lips of 
the beauty; this piqued the haughty maiden, 
however she thought that his father's situation 
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made him neglect a homage which she had some 
reason to expect as he had sought her hand, for 
though this had been done through his father she 
fancied it quite impossible that his own feelings 
were not interested in the matter. She remained 
standing before the sick bed, and as if the goddess 
of destiny had awaited this moment. Assessor 
Klein just now awoke; he recognised Julia 
though his glance was aheady growing dim, and 
signed to her to give him her hand, extending the 
other to Waldemar who stood by, his very heart 
rent with anguish and emotion, — ^when the old 
man had fixed his gaze upon them both for 
awhile, he firmly clasped their hands toge- 
ther in his "own. " Now I can die in peace. — 
My blessing — Car — oline — protect her," — 
he whispered almost inaudibly, looked up, 
drew two or three long and heavy breaths — 
dark forerunners of departure — two more 
slight quiverings, and Assessor Klein was no 
more. 
Their hands were still clasped in those of the 
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departed, as Patron St. Hal entered, and beheld 
the melancholy group. 

Waldemar had sunk upon his knees, his head 
bent down upon the face of the dead ; Julia had 
fallen into either a real or affected faint; and 
Caroline was standing, in mute and tearless sor- 
row, by the pillow. 

When St. Hal had separated their hands, and 
led his daughter into another room, he attempted 
to speak words of comfort and religion to the 
brother and sister ; but, seeing that his efforts 
were not understood, he turned to the old in- 
spector, who sat in deep and silent grief in a 
comer of the apartment. 

"Harken, Mr. Lindman,'* said he; "I can 
do nothing here, at this moment, and I must 
take my poor daughter home* When you want 
me, I shall be always ready. To-morrow or 
next day, I hope to see the Doctor at my house ; 
remember me to him kindly, and tell him so ;" 
and, giving the old man his hand, he left the 
room. 
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Shortly after, he departed with his daughter^ 
notwithstanding all Aunt Lisa's friendly persua- 
sions, at least to take some coffee first ; and 
perhaps a little affronted, that no one except 
the old lady had made any effort to detain 
them. 
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CHAPTER V. 

THE EXCHANGE OP RINGS. 

It was a dark, stormy evening; the rain fell 
in heavy showers, and had already entirely 
washed away the snow ; the wind howled 
through the solitary chambers at Brunkenas; 
a single light glimmered from an apartment 
in the upper story, and a shadow flitted here 
and there ; silent sighs, and the broken voice of 
mourning, died away in the rushing sounds of 
the tempest. A light tapping at the door was 
heard, and was obliged to be several times 
repeated before the lonely occupant of this 
chamber took note of it ; she started, and hastily 
arose. 
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" Is it you, Waldemar?" she said, as she 
opened the door ; and, wrapped up in a large 
cloak, her brother entered. "Heavens, is it 
you, indeed P '^ she asked again, recoiling 
a step or two in astonishment, as she per- 
ceived the terrible depression in his whole 
bearing. 

" Yes, it is the bridegroom, who comes from 
his betrothed, from his bride," he said, with a 
smile almost convulsive, and throwing himself 
down upon a chair. Caroline took his wet 
cloak, dried the rain drops from his forehead, 
and smoothed back his disordered hair from his 
countenance ; and then, lighting up the fire in 
the stove, she rang for warm tea. 

" Good girl," said he, as he pensively regarded 
her affectionate solicitude; and then quickly 
added, in the most disconsolate tone, " Thus, 
too, would Marie, with her beautiful, lovely 
spirit, have tenderly busied herself about me; 
and now I am compelled to pierce at once this 
kindly heart and my own also. Oh, this weighs 
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me dotFn ! Oh^ that that innocent being had 
never learned to know me — that I had not so 
openly displayed my feelings, or read the answer 
in her own ; then, at least, I could have borne 
my fate, without inward anguish or complaint, 
dthough the mere thought of the contrast be- 
tween these two is, in itself, an unspeakable 
pang ; but now, now,** he struck his forehead ; 
" now I must appear before her mother as an 
infamous deceiver.** He ceased speaking, and 
sunk into deep and melancholy thought. 

" Oh, my Waldemar,*' said Caroline, with her 
angelic voice of comfort, " be not so dejected ; if 
your Marie, whom you so dearly love, is what you 
have described her to me, be assured that she will 
never regard you as a deceiver. She will at once 
acknowledge that a son cannot possibly disre*^ 
gard his dying father's last will ; and that, not 
having been actually betrothed to her, you could 
find no possible ground for breaking through the 
sanctity of your father's promise, and perhaps 
c(cstroying Julia's peace. Believe me, Walde- 
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I 

mar, Marie may mourn the ruin of her own 
silently-cherished hopes, but she will certainly 
never wish to exchange lots with her, who merely 
gains your hand and your name, while she her- 
self retains your heart; however," added Caroline, 
as she thought of the slight selfishness of her 
concluding sentence, " she will, in the end, sup- 
plicate the Source of Eternal Mercy, and pray 
that her affection may be chastened and purified, 
and that Waldemar's heart may be turned to 
her, to whom he has vowed his truth in the 
presence of God and man/' 

"Ah, Caroline! I feel that you are right; 
and well I know that Marie is capable of this — 
aye, and of more than this ; for she is, as you 
are, rich in all that is truly no^le in heart and 
spirit, and of a higher, better nature than my- 
self ; but I, Lina, I — ^you cannot conceive my 
anguish." 

"Yes, I do, both conceive and feel it; but 
now, tell me all about your visit, and what 
occurred. Could you find nothing on her part 
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that offered a hope or prospect of a decent 
breach." 

" No, not the very least ; you shall hear all 
that took place. When I arrived in the morn- 
ing, I was met by the honest old gentleman 
with the most benevolent smile. ' So, my son, 
you have come at last,' he said, leading me into 
his study ; here he explained to me the position 
of our affairs. Before my return home he had 
already gone through all the books with Lind- 
man. He has been selected for your guardian, 
and wishes that, until the wedding takes place, 
you should remain with him ; the whole move- 
able property wiU be sold to cover the debts; the 
place itself, however, he hopes to be able to 
retain for us, and proposed to me to give it over, 
for the present, to honest old Lindman, with 
half-profits. I assented to all his propositions. 
*God knows, my son,' said he, with a mildly 
reproachful smile, *that you are but little fit 
for a man of business ; be comforted, however, 
your affairs are in the hands of your future 
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father-in-law, or I would counsel a little more 
caution.' When he knew that he could not 
make me feel cheerful, he said kindly, * My dear 
young friend, I also once lost a dear, most 
dearly beloved, father ; but there must be mode- 
ration in all things in this world, even in afflic- 
tion. I was then betrothed to my incomparable 
and now departed wife; and therefore, for her 
sake, I strove to repress my grief; and look 
you, Waldemar, you must do the same. You 
will afflict JuUa, if you appear before her 
thus.' 

^' Affected by his fatherly kindness and deeply 
sensible how little I had to offer in ex- 
change for her love and her property, or rather 
her wealth — ^for Julia's dowry is large enough 
to satisfy the widest expectations — I composed 
myself as well as I could, and controlUng the 
storm of my rebellious feelings, vowed by my 
honour, and the memory of the departed, to 
show myself worthy of the happiness he wished 
to bestow upon me. Julia's happiness, I assured 
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her eagerly listening father — and Caroline I will 
keep my word, should it cost me my own — ^yes, 
her happiness shall be the aim of all my wishes 
and my most earnest endeavours. 

" * Now, my son, I am happy," he repKed, 
fully satisfied, *and so I will take you to the 
girl/ In a half-dreamy state I followed him 
into tiie ante-room, where Julia was seated at 
the piano. She blushed deeply as I approached, 
and took her hand. *Now, now, no compli- 
ments ; bride and bridegrom do not salute each 
other thus.' We both stood like statues staring 
at eiach other. *Well, how is it? Embrace 
each other, in Heaven's name. I was not so 
embarrassed, when I got the first kiss from my 
blessed old dame,' 

" Oh, how torturing was not this pleasantry 
to us both ! However, I could not make myself 
ridiculous. I hastily bent over the confused 
girl, and God knows how things went; how* 
ever, I suppose it was all as it should be, 
for I heard the old gentleman say, * There, 
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there, children, that is brave ;' and he left the 
room. 

"Now, however, the matter became worse. 
Julia cast a glance at me which agitated my 
inmost soul — it was a look of unspeakable 
sorrow. She motioned me to a tabouret, and 
seated herseK on another. Now was the time to 
say something to satisfy her : but I was utterly 
incapable of getting out a word. After an interval 
of mutual silence, she arose with that pride of 
bearing which is so repulsive to me. * You have 
nothing to say to me,' she observed, * and it is, 
in truth, singular our sitting here thus. It would 
appear,' she added, with bitter irony, ' as if the 
certainty of having obtained that which your 
father sought for you, has begotten indifference on 
your part.' 

" ' Assuredly not,' I replied, ' I perfectly well 
know how to appreciate the worth of a happiness 
for which so many would envy me ; but I cannot 
flatter myself that Julia has given her consent 
fix)m any other motive than that of shewing her- 
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self an obedient daughter. It would afflict me, 
seriously, should the union, vhich our father's 
have agreed upon, prove the means of destroying 
your happiness." 

"You do not know me,'* she repUed, with 
noble pride, " never — ^never would I, more than 
you, yourself, consent to set the entire happiness 
of my life upon the cast of a die, merely for the . 
sake of fulfilling a duty to our parents. Should 
our filial duties be at variance with the inclination 
of our hearts, I cannot see why they should be 
the infallible guide of our actions. No power on 
earth could have forced me to utter an affirmative, 
had not my feelings ratified my choice ; and," 
she added more gently, "if this is the cause of 
your uneasiness, which makes me tremble for our 
future peace, pray be tranquilized^ for I really 
feel kindly towards you." And, as she said these 
last words, she was truly charming, and I sin- 
cerely wished thait my heart was still free. 

From this moment, however, in which her 
frank acknowledgment destroyed the last possi- 
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bility of breaking off, it has become to me a 
sacred duty to conceal from her the real state of 
my feelings. 

" I thank yon, dear Julia," I replied, witlj 
heartfelt emotion, " for your confidence. Your 
happiness is in the hands of an honest man ; and, 
by God and this important hour ! I conjure you 
to rely upon my word, and my promise, that I 
will henceforth have no higher wish than to make 
your life as happy as we poor outcasts, from 
a lost Eden, can hope for here below." 

When old St. Hal rejoined us, there was a 
smile of paternal benevolence and satisfaction 
upon his Ups, as he observed the apparently good 
understanding between us. " Aye, aye," said he, 
much pleased, •' I have no doubt you know how 
to pass the time when, you are left to yourselves, 
right well. Here have I and Brink been waiting 
more than a quarter of an hour in the dining 
room, lamenting that our beautiful beef was 
getting cold, because you have forgotten that you 
were called to dinner some time ago." 
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A little embarrassed, more at the honourable 
old gentleman's misconception of my feelings 
than at having neglected the call to dinner, I 
oflFered my arm to JuUa, and endeavoured during 
our meal, as well as for the rest of the day, to 
maintain the even composure of mind I had as- 
sumed. But such an effort, and such a strict 
watchfulness over every word and action, became 
at last too painful to be borne. I was obliged to 
return home in the evening, in spite of all their 
entreaties and endeavours to detain me ; I longed 
to be out, and to whelm, amid the wild storms of 
nature, the tumultuous feelings of my heart, 
which, now relieved from the fetters of ceremony 
and duty, almost threatened to burst my very 
bosom. Now am I once more with thee, my 
Caroline, and, oh ! it is a soothing consolation to 
unburthen one's heart to a sympathising friend, 
and who can be more truly so than a sister? 

A great part of the night had passed ere the 
brother and sister separated. Waldemar had no 
surmise that Caroline was suffering from as deep 

p 2 
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a wound as his own, though of a somewhat diffe- 
i^nt nature. She was, however, patient and 
pious; and there are sorrows which, at least, 
when locked up in a woman's bosom, cannot be 
communicated. 

A week after this, the relatives and friends of 
the deceased assembled to attend his remains to 
their last resting place. A short time before the 
procession moved oflF, St. Hal beckoned Waldemar 
and Julia to follow him ; they entered the arched 
chamber, hung with black cloth, where the corpse 
had been laid out. The coflBn stood open upon 
a catafalque ; and the gloomy, flickering light of 
the numerous candelabras and wax Ughts cast its 
rays upon the pale countenance — a most beautiful 
image of repose and peace. From a tasteful and 
artistically arranged altar, in the background, 
sounded the solemn tones of plaintive funeral 
music. The effect of the whole was strikingly 
expressive. But seldom can a mere stranger 
stand at the threshold of a temple, where life is 
initiated into death, without a strange tremor of 
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mysterious foreboding, and gloomy sensations ; 
but how much more powerfully must these things 
influence persons who have been united to those 
whose dust they are regarding, by the holiest of 
earthly ties. 

" Children/' said the Patron, in a tone of un- 
usual solemnity, and led them up on either side 
of the coflBn, " my frined and your father had 
joined your hands in his dying hour ; then I was 
obliged to separate them ; but here shall they be 
again united." He produced two rings which he 
had provided, and, giving one to each, conjured 
them, by the memory of him over whose corpse 
they were now exchanged, to love each other con- 
stantly and well. But as Julia would have pre- 
sented her ring to Waldemar, it slipped from her 
hand, and, with a dismal and ominous sound, fell 
down against the handle of the coffin. Waldemar 
would have caught it, but, at his light touch, it 
rolled from the handle to the floor, from whence 
he picked it up, with an involuntary shudder, and 
placed it on his finger. 
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The sad ceremony was at an end, and the 
betrothed pair went forth from the melancholy 
resting place of the father's remains among the 
changing forms of the world. At the door 
Waldemar once more turned back and signed 
that he would be alone ; he fell upon his knees 
before the cushion, on which the head was laid, 
and prayed fervently. He arose strengthened, 
pressed the withered hand which had guided his 
first steps on the slippery path of life, for the last 
time to bis lips, and then with manly energy and 
firmness lifted the lid, and softly placed it upon 
the coffin where the beloved remains were at 
rest. The bells of the neighbouring church now 
tolled forth, and Caroline rushed into the room 
and threw herself down beside the bier — we will 
draw a veil over the remainder of the melancholy 
ceremony. 

Once more, the evening before Waldemar's 
departure, the brother and sister sat together in 
their loved paternal house, perhaps for the last 
time. They mutually promised to write, Walde- 
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mar was to return in the course of the spring, 
when the wedding day was to be fixed. The 
hour of parting struck at last ; it was deeply 
affecting to them both, and in the middle of 
February our young firiend returned back the 
same road which three weeks before he had 
traversed with such different prospects : meantime 
let us see how matters are going on at W . 



104 WALDBMAR KLBIN. 



CHAPTER VI. 

NEW ACQUAINTANCES AND A CRITICAL PIECE ON 

NEWS. . 

For some years past a respectable and much 
respected citizen had occupied one of the 
large corner houses in the market place of 

W ; a considerable business and several 

lucrative lots which he had drawn from, the 
wheel of the fickle goddess had elevated 
him, from an unnoticed existence of poverty, to 
a highly independent position in the society of 
the town. It often, however, occurs that a 
forlorn and joyless heart beats in the bosom of 
a wealthy and powerful man. Billing, the 
great merchant, was one of many such examples, 
born of poor parents and accustomed to struggle 
with the various diflBculties of poverty ; he had 
considered it as a great piece of good fortune 
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and an event of marked importance in his life 
when, at the age of 17 years, he received a clerk's 

place in a mercantile house at M . Industry 

and honesty, united to a clever head and modest 
good conduct, had gained him the good will of 
his superior and his family ; and after a residence 
of several years in this house he had become 
nearly indispensable in the business; but evil 
fortune, which is always at hand, and usually 
haunts us in the shape of love, silent wishes, and 
visionary hopes, and points out to us the many 
glorious fruits which grow upon the tree of 
knowledge, now willed that our young friend 
should be smitten with the desire to taste them, 
and the Eve who offered him the apple was 
the sweet amiable and only daughter of his 
patron, now seventeen years of age. The two 
young people resolved to attempt the only feasi- 
ble way to attain the aim of their mutual wishes, 
namely, that Billing should shortly and simply 
put the question to Mr L., whether he had any 
objection to their engagement. The only diffi- 

1 3 
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culty in the matter appeared to be how to find 
a favourable opportunity to introduce the question. 
At length, one day when they were alone in Mr 
L.'s study. Billing handed his patron a number 
of letters for signature, at the same time sayings 
" I was just upon the point of writing to you 
myseK, sir." 

" How so ?" asked the latter^ in a tolerably 
dry tone ; for he had noticed an unusual degree 
of excitement in Billing's voice and manner. 
Now, though this laconic question was not much 
calculated to awaken any hope, BilHng neverthe- 
less determined to take the decisive step. " My 
honoured patron," he replied modestly, " I love 
your daughter, if you will bestow her upon me for 
a wife I will venture to assure you that you could 
not possibly find a more attentive and aflfeo- 
tionate son than I would be to you." 

Something played upon Mr L.'s lips very 
like a smile, though it would have been difficult 
for the most penetrating observer to define its 
exact elements. Astonishment, compassion, con- 
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tempt, and sorrow, it contained something of them 
all. After a short pause, however, he replied, 
with great seK-command, " My dear Mr BiUing, 
your conduct until this morning has been such 
as to give you a well founded claim to my grati- 
tude as well as my respect, and the period was 
near when you should have exchanged the situa- 
tion of a clerk for that of my partner. I had, 
therefore, expected, forgive my frankness, that 
you would have put all such fancies out of your 
head. You know me quite sufficiently to be 
well aware what answer you will receive to your 
proposal, and, therefore, if you feel disposed, I 
am willing to consider it as withdrawn." 

This was too much for Billing's gentle nature; 
a month afterwards he left the house, and set up 

business on his own account at W , though 

in a somewhat smaller way ; he found his affairs 
prosper here, and thus slipped away months, 
years. The maiden remained constant, notwith- 
standing the entreaties, not unmingled with 
threats, of her friends to induce her to contract 
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some suitable marriage. Four years afterwards 
Mr L. died, and at lus death the affairs of the 
house were in rather a dechning state ; all the 
suitors dropped off. At the close of the mourn- 
ing year BiUing presented himself and brought 

his young wife baek with him to W . 

However, cm the very day of their union, when 
he was dreaming of nothing but happiness and 
peace, the shocking intelUgence reached them 
that a ship and cargo, which constituted BilUng's 
entire property, had been wrecked, and the crew 
only saved with extreme difficulty. 

It was a severe blow, but he had won a treasure 
far more costly than all that he had lost, he did 
not murmur, though grieved at the thought of 
having entailed a life of poverty and perhaps pri- 
vation upon her for whom he would so gladly 
have ensured an existence free from care, and 
full of happiness; however he used all pos- 
sible exertions to recover himself, but without 
avail, the fickle goddess had turned her back 
upon him^ and it was only of an evening after a 
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day of toilsome business that in the enjoyment of 
his young wife's society he felt refreshed, and 
nerved to meet the fresh and more severe trials 
which awaited him. After one short year of 
domestic happiness as pure as the manifold 
vicissitudes of private life can afford, young 
Mrs. Billing after presenting her husband with 
the dearly bought happiness of a son, left this 
world of mingled suffering and joy. His grief 
at seeing the grave thus close upon his hopes, 
bordered upon madness, but when a few months 
later the son followed his mother to the tomb, 
he fell into such a state of profound sadness, that 
the external world appeared to have lost its 
interest for him for ever ; time however, whose 
benificent, influence sooner or later sooths the 
most deeply wounded heart, either into obUvion 
or mitigation of its anguish, and when united 
with religion can even restore peace to the 
troubled bosom, this good angel of mankind, 
after some years brought back Billing within the 
limits of reason and reflection, he resumed his 
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business, and now everything appeared to favour 
him. Slowly, but all the more surely, he rose 
from poverty to competence and from competence 
rapidly to wealfli; and he now exchanged his 
humble little dwelling for the large corner house, 
we have mentioned above, at tlie period we are 
speaking of, Billing was a good step beyond the 
turning point of man's age, for fully fifteen year* 
it had been a matter of no small surprise and 
some speculation why he did not marry again — 
the reason was, that he had been too happy 
during his brief term of married life to indulge a 
hope of ever being equally fortunate again, and 
he therefore elected to live single for the future. 
But his house under the superintendence of his 
old housekeeper Madam Wallberg was admirably 
managed, and displayed so much good taste, that 
his numerous guests never had cause to regret 
the want of a hostess. 

On the afternoon of a day in February, let us 
transport ourselves to an apartment on the ground 
floor of the above house; on one side it was 
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literally filled with papers from floor to ceiling, 
and several tables were also covered with the 
same. Iron mounted chests, round stools covered 
with green cloth, and a large desk between the 
windows, which were the only articles of furni- 
ture to be found here, denoted that this was 
Mt. Billings counting house; two young men 
were industriously writing away at a desk, and all 
was so still in the room that nothing was audible 
except the scratching of the pens or an occasional 
reflective hum, hum. 

After a while, one of the clerks sticking his 
pen behind his ear, took out his watch and said 
with some impatience " what the thousand ails 
our Madam to day, that she has sent us no 
coffee?" 

" The old girl has perhaps not yet awakened 
from her noon, nap," replied the other carelessly, 
and at that instant the door opened and Mr. 
Billing himself entered. Although he was 
already past the age when a man can lay any 
claim to be called handsome, yet his tall figure 



112 WALDBMAR KLEIN. 

bent rather by sorrow than by years, and his 
pale expressive countenance, formed a perfect 
union of what would be termed attractive, and 
Mr. Billing was in truth an estimable, good 
natured, and pleasing old man. 

As he entered the counting house, something 
casually excited the young men's attention, for 
they had nearly forgotten, in their astonishment, 
to rise and salute him, as in duty bound. He 
greeted them in his usual kind and easy manner, 
but his whole demeanour betrayed a certain degree 
of hurry, during the few minutes he remained 
there, to speak with his two clerks; it might 
easily be seen that his hurry was not of that 
nature which was connected with business ; he 
was very absent, and gave orders, and again 
recalled them ; asked the same questions about 
the same things several times; and, in sliort, 
made all the Uttle blunders which are usual, 
when the mind is otherwise engaged, or 
when phantasy is pleased to strike b varia- 
tion on the chords of everyday business, 
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which is always sure to cause confusion and 
discord. 

Mr. Billing must have quickly perceived that 
this was the case; for, without another word 
regarding the business which had brought him 
there, he took his English hat, wrapped his cloak 
about him with the greatest exactness, ganged 
his dress, and went out. 

The young men had not had time to give vent 
to their astonishment, when the door opened, 
and admitted Madam Walberg's portly per- 
son, followed by the much wished for coffee- 
tray. 

"Welcome, welcome! what can our mother 
be thinking of, to allow us to sit here and pine 
for sheer longing, at once for her own presence, 
as is quite right and proper ; and then for that 
of her own little lad of gold, our general 
darUng/' 

" Eh, look now ! set him down nicely," said 
one of the clerks, while the other removed a heap 
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of bpoks from a seat, and invited the old lady to 
sit down. 

" Now, now, I must say that the gentlemen 
are really too polite,'* said Madam Walberg. 

" Not at all, not in the least ; but tell us now, 
mother dear, what has got into our old gentle- 
man's head to-day? He was decked out as 
if he was going to do, bridegroom," asked the 
one. 

" And so confused and agitated to boot," cried 
the other. 

" Now, now, the gentlemen put such a 
number of questions at once ; in Heaven's 
name let me collect myself." It was quite clear 
that the old lady only delayed in order to excite 
their curiosity, and so give her disclosures more 
importance. 

"Dear, best, sweetest Madam Walberg 1 we 
are dying with curiosity. During the whole five 
years that we have been together here, the old 
gentleman has never crossed the doorway of his 
sanctum, except in his dressing gown or in 
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his business dress, ; and, now, his unusual be* 
haviour 1 Tell us the truth, quickly, pray ? " 

"Well, then, promise to bequite silent, andl may 
tell you, in confidence, that there are great changes 
toward in our house, I have seen long enough, 
that there are owls in the green* — ^for many an 
evening I have heard him sigh so> that it quite 
made my heart ache; and then he would say, 
* all here is so lonely and dull ; it might be other- 
wise, too, if — ./ He would often begin so, 

but there he always stopped. However, yester- 
day evening, the strings of his tongue were 
untied ; just as I was going to wish him good 
night, he said, ' stay a little, Madame Walberg ; 
you have now managed my household twelve 
years to my perfect satisfaction ; this, however, 
is not enough for my wishes. Life is so dull to 
a lone man ; and I long for a companion who 
could and would hghten up the dark spots, and 
make me happy — in a word, I purpose marrying. 
The maiden is young and inexperienced, and, 
therefore, it is my wish and desire that, in this 
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case, Madam Walberg should remain for the 
fiiture as hitherto, at the head of the cooldng de- 
partment, and manage matters, as housekeeper, 
for my young wife/ 

"I regularly cried, and assured the honest 
gentleman that I would be his true and faithful 
servant, in life and death ; and now the gentle- 
men will, of course, think that he has gone out to- 
day as a wooer.'* 

The young men were almost speechless with 
astonishment at such an unlocked for novelty. 
" Only one thing more.'* asked one, " who is the 
fortunate woman who is to be the queen of this 
Peru?" 

" Well, now, that is the strangest part of all ; 
and the gentleman would never guess that the 
happy one is the poorest girl in the whole town, 
just Miss Von-Horst ! " 

" Marie Von-Horst ! '' exclaimed both at once,. 
'* well, that is an enchanting patroness ! Oh, how 
delightful to have her sitting opposite to one at 
table every day ! I must go to the cellar and find 
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a bottle of Madeira to drink success to the old 
gentleman's project/' said one of the clerks, 
seizing a large bunch of keys. 

" Do not be in too great a hurry," said the 
other, '^ there may be some difficulties in the 
way which our good Principal has never thought 
of. At the last sledging party. Doctor Klein 
drove Miss Von-Horst ; and every one could see 
that he paid her marked attention ; and, I'll 
be bound to say, beforehand, that Mr. Billing, 
with all his wealth, will hardly hold his ground 
against such a rival, except, perhaps, with the 
mother." 

"Ah, chatter," put in Madam Walberg, 
" no fear ; the girl will surely have a httle common 
sense ; and if she has not, the mother has, and 
eyes for both. However, I must look after my 
numerous cares. However things go, recollect 
and hold your tongues," said the old dame in an 
admonitory tone, as she left the room with her 
dear little lad of gold aforesaid, whom the two 
young men had managed to empty while they 



118 WALDBMAR KLEIN 

were talking. Meantime, Mr. Billing walked 
with solemn steps along the street, towards Mrs. 
Von-Horst's well known little home at the North 
gate. When the lady saw her honoured old 
friend, so smart and thoughtful, take his place 
beside her on the sofa, various wonderful little 
ideas began to play their vagaries in her brain ; 
her sharp sight had often noticed, already, a cer- 
tain attention, and several very significant glances, 
which Mr. Billing had devoted to her daughter ; 
however, at any rate, that was no decidedly suffi- 
cient token for the old lady, and she had never 
even thought of the possibiUty of an union 
between the rich Billing and her daughter Marie. 

" Hem, hem, very tiresome that Klein must just 
be absent, at this moment too ; if the old gentle- 
man is in earnest, he will want a plam answer. 
Hem, hem, what shall I do? How shall I 
manage ? — ^if the girl would only be rational." 

And here followed three dubious hems, for it 
was more than probable that Marie would not be 
rational. ''It is very vexatious now that the 
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Doctor did not declare his thoughts the last 
evening he visited us. Now I shall just be in a 
regular dilemma, and can say neither yes or no." 
Such was the conclusion of Mrs. Von-Horst*s 
rapidly fluctuating reflections, whilst Marie poured 
out the coffee, and Mr. Billing was studying the 
introduction to his speech ; these three different 
occupations occasioned a silence, which Marie 
could not exactly conceive the reason of, and 
which she felt it becoming to break, 

" Allow me, uncle," said she, accustomed from 
her childhood to look upon BilUng as a second 
father, " allow me to stop a pipe for you," and, 
without waiting for an answer, she sprang out, 
and quickly returned with the pipe and a lighted 
taper. 

" Thanks, thanks, my sweet girl ! " said the old 
merchant, as he took the pipe and kissed her hand. 

"Well, really," cried Marie, laughing, " uncle 
has grown so extraordinarily gallant in his old 
days, that our young gentlemen had better take 
an example from him." 
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'* Eh, eh? and how old do you suppose I am 
then/* rejoined Billing, in a tone slightly ex- 
pressive of displeasure and pique, " that you fancy^ 
such a piece of gallantry excessive for my years ? '' 

"I do not exactly know, uncle, somewhere 
between forty and fifty, I suppose ; however, I 
am very sure I had no intention of vexing you by 
my little joke ; you know I am only a silly girl." 

'* You are a dear, good child," herepUed, com- 
pletely pacified, " but you are a sensible girl, too, 
and so I have a little proposal to make to you." 

Mrs. Von-Horst hardly ventured to breathe. 
"You know," continued BiUing, "that every 
year I select a hostess among my lady acquaint- 
ances, who presides at my little festival ; the day 
will not, it is true, arrive until fourteen days after 
midsummer ; however, I wish to ask you, thus 
early, if you will take this office upon yourself, 
upon the coming occasion." 

"Ah, uncle BiUing, what an agreeable sur- 
prise ! can you think me deserving of offi- 
ciating as hostess on that day, which is always 
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elating as hostess on that day, which is always 
considered by the whole town as the pleasantest 
and most splendid festival in the year ! " 

Mrs. Von Horst had for some time actually 
perspired for anxiety. As long as Marie had no 
conception what all this tended to it was all very 
well, but mama very clearly perceived that as soon 
as she discovered that, her answer would be clear 
and decided No, and now was the critical mo- 
ment, for Billing's last words only made the 
matter too plain. 

" Marie ! Marie !" exclaimed she, cutting 
short the proposal which was hovering on 
Billing's lips, as she saw that nothing hut a 
clever stroke could save the game. " Water ! 
water ! child ! I feel so ill," she said, with a voice 
of excessive languor, and the terrified girl was 
out of the room in an instant. 

"Pray excuse me," said the hostess, address- 
ing her guest in a tremulous tone, and leaving 
the room before Marie could return mth the 
water. 

VOL. III. G 
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" Oh, dearest Mama, how are you,*' asked the 
ttneasy daughter, holding the glass to her lips. 

" Oh, nothing but a little dizziness, my dear, it 
will soon pass away ; but something just occurs 
to me that you must manage for me directly/' 

And Marie received in a trice as many com- 
missions in the town as her lady mama judged 
necessary to fill up the time which Billing was 
likely to remain ; and after this little prud^it 
arrangement she retmned to the parlour perfectly 
recovered, and apologized that Marie, who had 
engaged herself for the evening to a friend, could 
not return; but she hoped, with an engaging 
smile, "that her old friend and herself could 
manage to entertain each other notwithstanding.'^ 

"On the whole," replied Billing, " I am just as 
well pleased at it ; and as an honourable man I 
address myself to you, as the mother, on a sub- 
ject of great importance to myself at least. Tou 
know my position in life ; are you willing, if the 
girl herself has no objections, to bestow your 
daughter's hand upon me ?" 
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" My honoured cousin," answered Mrs Von- 
Horst with great dignity, " you do both myself 
and my daughter great honour by your proposal, 
and I cannot sufficiently express my gratitude 
for your confidence ; but Marie is still very young 
and I hope that yon will therefore not misconstrue 
the maiden bashfulness which requests a short 
time for consideration." 

"Of course not, of course not/' returned 
Billing quite pleased ; for, from the conciliating 
tone of Mrs. Von Horst he anticipated the best 
^ — ^that is but reasonable. " My dear lady, and 
with your permission, I will wait upon you to- 
morrow evening for a reply." 

However it was no part of Mrs. Von Horst's 
tactics to allow the desired interval to be so very 
brief ; and she, therefore, ventured very politely 
to urge some further little scruples, such as 
" that Marie could hardly adopt her decision so 
quickly, and that she believed that she must beg 
for a fortnight at least." 

"Well, well," said Billing, "though I do not 
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exactly see the necessity of so long a time ; I will 
patiently submit to your will. And of course, 
my dear friend, it is an understood thing that 
she is neither to be persuaded nor controlled: 
free and unrestrained or not at all will I have her 
consent; and after our Uttle agreement just 
made, we will not meet again until this day 
fortnight." 

And the enamoured merchant took his leave. 

" A fortnight/' said Mrs. Von Horst, touching 
her nose thoughtfully, " that cannot fafl, and if 
Klein has not returned by that time, why I hope 
he will never come back at all, for then every- 
thing would come to nothing, and I should be 
obliged, in such a case, to step in as a mother. 
The girl is but a child yet, and the less time for 
consideration children have the better. If I 
were to tell her to take the matter into present 
consideration, she would move heaven and earth 
— ^no, no. I'll be silent as long as I can, and 
there I will stop for the present. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

THE RETURN AND ITS RESULTS. 

About ten days after the events above-mentioned 
a pair of tired post-horses were wearily dragging 
a carriage through the roads, deep and heavy 
with half-thawed snow, towards the town. It 
was ahready late in the evening, and the traveller, 
in whom we recognize our old friend the Doctor, 
reached his own abode without meeting a single 
acquaintance. Harrassed and excited by what 
had already occurred, as well as what was yet to 
come, he hastened to bed to seek a few hours of 
uneasy rest. The report of his arrival was soon 
known over the town ; and he had scarcely risen 
on the following morning when friends and 
acquaintances crowded in to welcome and con- 
dole with him. It was past noon before he could 
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find a leisure hour to visit her who was eagerly 
expecting him, and to whom he had now to bid 
farewell for ever. This visit was so painful and 
of so critical a character that our hero was quite 
irresolute as to how he should conduct himself ; 
however it must be, and with heavy steps, and 
a yet heavier heart, he took his way to the house 
which had formerly been so dear to him. Mrs. 
Von Horst was this afternoon absent on a visit 
to a lady fiiend, and Marie was alone when 
Klein entered. 

She sprang up from her work with an excla- 
mation of joy, but recoiled several steps, em- 
barrassed and confused, on perceiving the marked 
alteration in his bearing and his whole appear- 
ance and manner. 

Klein made a silent bow, and while he was 
striving to control his violent emotions, Marie 
recovered herself, offered him a seat, and with 
heartfelt sympathy said, "I see by your dress 
the loss which you have experienced, and in your 
appearance what deep sorrow it has occasioned 
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yott ; but pray^ dear Doctor, endeavour to com- 
pose yourself, aiid let hopQ and peace return to 
your bosom/' 

'' Ob, Marie, speak not to me oi peaoe ai:^ 
hope ; for me the latter is no more, and the first 
I shall only regain when the unruly beating of 
my heart shall have ceased for ever." 

"My God! how can you speak thus? has 
then, any other misfortune occurred besides your 
father's death?" 

*' Yes ; my father's death has brought in its 
train a yet heavier blow than even his own de* 
parture, dearly as I loved him ! Oh Marie," 
he added, convulsively pressing her hand in Ins 
own, " this is a terrible hour-" And he became 
at once so pale, so excited, and so vnld in his 
appearance, that the poor girl began to tremble 
in every limb. 

" In God's name, dear Klein," whispered she 
imploringly, " if I can sooth your grief speak ; 
this suspense is intolerable." 

" Yes, Marie, I will speak, since speak I must ; 
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dost thou remember — • oh forgive me, for ad-^ 
dressing you thus intimately, for at this moment, 
at least, I am incapable of attending to ordi- 
nary forms — dost thou remember my farewell 
words at Halleberg? I then besought thee to 
think of me, as I would always think of thee ?'* 
Marie inclined her head in token that she re-* 
merabered it. 

"Well, then, we have long imderstood each 
other, without the need of words ,• and you 
know that I meant not that light and trivial 
interchange of thoughts, which occurs between 
mere acquaintances on a short absence, but that 
harmony of thought and feelings which kindred 
souls, animated by one and the same hope, share 
with, each other, far or near." He hesitated, 
and regarded her with such a sad and melan- 
choly glance, that she was nearly burstiiig into 
tears. " Dear Marie," he asked, " Was it not 

■ 

" Yes," she replied, in a scarcely audible tone, 
and with a half suppressed sigh* 
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. " What would you say, then, if it were now 
a crime in me to think of you ?" 

As Klein uttered these words, his emotion 
was so violent that he could scarcely speak, and 
a burning tear fell upon the hand which he held 
in his own. At a moment when feeling and 
duty are engaged, as it were, in a mortal strug- 
gle, and the latter issues victorious from the 
conflict — at such an hour of self-renunciation, 
a tear may find its excuse even in the manly 
eye ; for, if man is formed of tougher stuff and 
better constituted to bear with fortitude the ills 
of life, he yet need never shame to indulge a 
feeling for the pangs of sorrow and sacrifice. 
Marie looked up, their eyes met, and the expres- 
sion in his, struck a chill to her blood, like 
ice. 

" I cannot understand how that can involve 
a crime ;" but, at this instant, her eyes fell upon 
the ring. She made a mute sign towards it, 
which he answered by an aflBrmative motion of 
his head. 

g8 



ISO WALDEMAR KLEIN. 

" Betrothed ! '* she whispered so softly that 
it was almost like the murmur of a spirit 
voice. 

A simple " Yes " issued trembling from his 
compressed Ups. 

Marie's head sunk down upon her hands, 
and the whiteness of the lily overspread the 
features which, but a moment previous, had 
been blooming Uke the rose; those Ups grew 
cold and rigid, which had just been wreathed 
with the bright joyous smiles of Ufe ; her eyes 
closed ; and she would have fallen to the ground 
unconscious, had not Klein supported her, and, 
by dint of earnest eflforts, in which the lover 
was obliged to yield to the physician, succeeded 
in calling her back to sad reality ; but, as she 
reopened her eyes, and looked upon him with 
an expression of the deepest grief, his anguish 
became intolerable. 

" Thou dost despise me, Marie ; and yet, God 
knows how guiltless I am/' 

" I — ^I scorn you ?" she repUed, and her voice 
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grew firmer. " Without a single word of expla- 
uatioti, I esteem you innocent. No, Klein, yt)U 
s^and too, too high in my respect to be capable 
of sinking therein — for rather would I die than 
lose my faith in your honour ; and, therefore, 
I am well convinced that you have been com- 
pelled to submit to some inevitable necessity.*' 

" Oh, my beloved Marie ! thy words, even 
at this moment, raise me to heaven. Thy 
guileless faith and thy firm conviction of 
my truth are my warrant that you will for- 
give and pity me, especially when you come 
to know the circumstances which have de- 
stroyed my earthly happiness — those rocks 
on which my dearest hopes have all been 
wrecked." 

Klein now imparted to her all the details of 
the case, with as much composure as he could. 
When he had finished, Marie remained silent for 
some seconds. She then arose, gave him her 
hand, and said : — 
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" You could not have acted otherwise. I see; 
it all ; and, for this Ufe, we must part ; but our 
thoughts may meet in mutual prayers for each 
other's weal, in prayers to Him, before whose 
behests we should humble ourselves even to the 
dust; even when they are not in unison with 
our own wishes. He will give us strength to 
bear the burden which He has laid upon us ; 
and, assuredly, permit our union there where 
we shall part no more." 

" Angel !" exclaimed Klein. " Thou knowest 
not — canst not conceive — the pang that rends 
my heart. Well for thee that it is so.'' 

" Say not so," she gently rejoined ; " how- 
ever we must not lengthen out this hour. We 
must part. Fare thee well, Klein. May - God 
bless thee, and make thee happy." 

" Oh, farewell ! Farewell thou only one 
whom I have ever loved ; my life's good angel, 
pray for me," he faltered, and pressed a light 
kiss upon her forehead. 
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She flew to her lonely chamber, where, bathed 
in tears, she fell upon her knees in silent prayer, 
to Him, to whom she lifted up her heart confid- 
ingly in this hour of bitter trial, which had come 
upon her young life. 

Waldemar was still standing, his looks fixed 
upon the door through which she had disap* 
peared, forgetting all but that he had lost her, 
who was so inexpressibly dear to him, when 
Mrs. Von Horst returned from her visit, and 
found him in this — ^to her unaccountabl&-HX)n-> 
dition. 

" For Heaven's sake. Doctor, what is the 
matter? Welcome home, I should have said 
first ; but do tell me why you look thus ? Why 
are you alone, and where is Marie ?" 

All these questions rolled in upon him like 
waves. Such an examination was the pinnacle 
of unhappiness. 

" My very good Mrs. Von Horst, as well as 
I am able, I vnll tell you all. I am indeed ill. 
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and Marie is gone ; because we have just said 
farewell, and * * ♦" 

"What?" said she, abruptly; "taken leare 
again already. Do have the kindness to explain 
yourself more clearly." 

" I would have anticipated your request, 
madam, had you not interrupted me," replied 
Klein, a little hurt at Mrs. Von Horst*s tone. 

He now had to recapitulate all the circum^ 
stances of the sorrowful history, and no easy 
task it was, so to choose his words as to main- 
tain the just medium between reason and injured 
maternal pride. Whether Klein really was 
expert enough to do so, or whether Mrs. Von 
Horst knew how to profit by his mistakes, no- 
body knows. It is enough, however, to say that 
she Ustened to him with sympathy ; and, at the 
close of his relation replied : — 

" You have really set too beautiful an example 
of fiUal obedience — an example which I shall 
hold up to universal imitation/' 
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There was a slight shade of irony in her last 
words, which Klein mistook. 

'* Your words," he coldly said, " sound rather 
ambiguous ; and mine were, probably, * little 
calculated to awaken your sympathy ; but, is it 
not possible that you may not have conceived 
things altogether rightly." 

" Very easily possible, Doctor, that I may not 
have been able exactly to comprehend the whole 
scope of your words. Your conduct itself, how- 
ever, has my entire approbation : as regards the 
fact that my simple expression sounded somewhat 
ambiguous, allow me to explain myself more 
clearly. Mr. Billing, the merchant, made pro- 
posals for Marie's hand a fortnight ago ; you will 
therefore excuse my explaining why I have not 
untill now made my daughter acquainted with 
his offer. Enough — I shall do so now, for he 
will come for a reply in three days* time." 

" How ? " exclaimed Klein with vehemence, 
and the statue seemed suddenly re-endowed with 
life and movement, '' Is it my example that you 
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think to set before her P Do you not, then, see 
the difference between my situation, which de* 
prives me of all choice, and her own P Oh, do 
not be so barbarous, do not so deeply wound her 
feelings as well as mine,'' he besought her, with 
emotion. 

" My dear Doctor,*' repUed Mrs. Von Horst, 
with great readiness, " I only wish Marie's hap- 
piness ; I would willingly have secured it other- 
wise, but ypu yourself best know that that cannot 
now be ; and therefore it appears to me that in 
the fulfilment of her mother's wishes, and united 
to a man of Mr. Billing's universally acknow- 
ledged integrity, she cannot be unhappy, and 
time will reconcile her to her fate." 

Klein shook his head incredulously, completely 
dizzied with this unlooked-for news. '' I do not 
venture to utter one word of objection," he said 
in a low and somewhat bitter tone ; " you will, 
however, surely not seek to persuade her to act 
contrary to her own wishes P " 

'' I will do what my duty dictates, and leave 
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the decision to God and her own heart/' she 
answered, much affected. Klein thankfully pressed 
her hand, and left the room. 

For the first time the mother shewed herself 
completely alive to a just consideration of her 
daughter's feelings. She embraced her beloved 
child with deep and affectionate emotion, and 
Marie felt happy in the consolation tendered in 
so lively and heartfelt a degree. She dried her 
tears, and promised her maternal friend to be 
strong and show herself worthy of her affection 
and kindness. Had Mrs. Von Horst been now 
prudent enough to have left her daughter for a 
time to her own silent and earnest reflections, as 
well as to the novel enjoyment of a warm and 
elevated sympathy on the part of her mother in 
her fate, all had been well. However, the 
shrewd mother wished to do as other mothers 
had done before her. She would strike while 
the iron was hot, without a thought of how much 
she might, by her own zeal, damage the cause 
she wished to advance ; mainly because Mrs. Yon 
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Horst was in the habit of regardiBgher own con^ 
elusions as infallible, and she believed that she 
could best influence Marie in her present frame 
of mind if she profited by the c^portunity to lay 
before her Klling's proposal, and the advantages 
it <^ered. She described them in warm colours^ 
mentioned her promise to give him her answer 
in three more days, and concluded by expressing 
the joy she would, by her consent, occasion hex 
old mother, whose defenceless age stood as much 
in need of a protector as her own youtii. All 
these representations produced about the same 
effect upon Marie as if she had been gazing upon 
the changing pictures in a magic lantern. She 
made Utile or no reply, either yes or no, but 
merely implored to be allowed to go to rest, for 
her head ached so violently that she could scarcely 
hold it upright. Mrs. Yon Horst was pleased : 
she wished for nothing more ; that Marie should 
have made no objection exceeded all that she had 
ventured to hope for, and she almost beUeved 
that she might look upon the business as settled; 
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aa to the real conditioti of her girl, and her con- 
cealed sorrow at feeling obliged to doubt the 
genuineness of her mother's sympathy, she could 
not comprehend it at all ; her hopes rested upon 
the following day ; with this, however, oamc no 
amendment. Marie was too languid, and really 
unwell, to be able to enter into conversation with 
her ; and the day after Mrs. Yon Horst's uneasi«* 
ness was at its height. The appointed time was 
near, and it came, but not as she had obI^ 
culflted. 

It was about nine o'dock in the forenoon that 
the two doctors, Faxe and Klein, were walking 
up the main street, engaged in earnest conver* 
sation. At the sound of rapid steps behind them, 
and a cry of " Stop, Doctor — pray stop a mo* 
meat ! '^ both turned round, uncertain which of 
them this hasty summons regarded. There was 
Mrs. Von Horst's little Stine : — " Her gracious 
Lady sent her compUments to the Doctor, and 
begged he would be so kind as to come to her 
quickly." 
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'* Now, damsel, why so ? " asked Paxe. " Is 
your Lady ill?" 

" No, not herself, but Miss Marie is very bad 
with violent fever, and this morning her mind has 
began to wander." 

Klein's position was anything but enviable. 
" How soon can I meet you ? " he asked of Faxe 
with assumed composure. 

" At noon, at my own house," answered the 
latter, and disappeared with the servant. 

The hours which it yet wanted to noon, passed 
like centuries to Waldemar. Never had his pa- 
tients found their kind, compassionate Doctor 
so ungracious and gloomy as to-day. At last it 
struck one, and he stood at the door of Faxe's 
study. 

" Now ? " was his sole laconic question as he 
entered. 

" What now ?" asked his Mend, with a smile. 

" Excuse me, brother," continued Klein ; " I 
am rather confused. I wish to know how Miss 
VonHorstis?" 
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'' Oh, I quite forgot. She has got an attack 
of nervous fever It is reafly terrible/' he added, 
appearing not to notice his Mend's inward unea* 
siness, *' how the sickness appears to rage in this 
quarter of the town." 

" There is no danger, however ? " asked Klein 
in a tone which he vainly strove to render &m. 
However, it betrayed so much more than ordi- 
nary sympathy, that Faxe, who now began to 
suspect the real state of affairs, replied with 
slight irony ; — 

" Why, brother, you must know yourself, that 
in such serious illnesses one can hardly say from 
one day to another. Thank God, as long as 
your young bride does not write you some such 
bad news, as far as my knowledge of ladies in 
general extends, I feel sure that she would have 
knit her proud brows a Uttle if she had seen 
your appearance on the present occasion." 

" Do you believe so ? " rejoined Waldemar, 
who, at the moment his bride was mentioned, 
fully recovered his self-possession ; " that would 
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not mnch beoome her in my eyes, for I reqnire 
what I give— -confidence — ^and abide no insinu* 
ation against my honour." 

The last words were acci»npanied by a slight 
elevation of voice, which his friend understood 
very well ; however, far from feeling hurt, he said 
in a jesting tone :■— " My blade of honour, you 
are getting into a quite unnecessary heat. I had 
no other means of recovering you whra you were 
just on the point, as it appeared to me, of getting 
a severe paroxysm of the dreadful iron fever. 
Believe me," he added cordially, " I meant well, 
and acted as a friend should always act." 

They understood each other perfectly at once, 
shook hands warmly, and changed the subject. 

At the same time Mr« Billing received the 
following billet fix>m Mrs. Von Horst :— 

" My highly respected Friend, 

" With the greatest grief I have to 
inform you, that the day which I had really 
every ground to hope and believe would have 
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eiKied to our entire satis&ction, has, oil the con^ 
tX9xy, turned out a regular day of Boouming. 
Mane has fiallen ill with nervous fever, and Dr. 
Faxe» who has been here, can as yet give no 
o^nion ; however, we will hope for the best, and 
postponement is not breaking off. With the 
highest consideration, I am, my good Cousins^ 
" Most obedient Servant, 

" Sophie V. Hobjbt." 

Honest old Billing, who had looked forward 
with so much joy to this day, and was almost en- 
dowed with new life at the idea of the happy and 
agreeable existence he would prepare for his 
yoimg wife, in recompense for her bestowing 
upon him her hand and her cordial and affec- 
tionate good-will — ^for his daims extended no 
farther than these — became so utterly disoou^ 
raged by this stroke of fate, that he had well nigh 
put the whole project out of his mind. He 
puffed the smoke in huge circles from his pipe, 
until he was nearly env^eloped in its clouds. 
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one of his fi&voiirite oocupatioiis when he wa& 
meditating upon any thing. Everything seemed 
to him 80 much clearer and more compre* 
hensifale out of the airy wreaths which he 
blew aloft; and he fancied he could hear 
little voices of consolation wluspermg on every 
side; and the final result of his musings 
was, in consequence of the concurrence of the 
good little spirits, to bide his time, and hope. 
This would appear small comfort enough to one 
who knows how Hope is in the habit of mocking 
poor mortal men, and how, when she eludes us, 
she leaves behind her nought save the recoUection 
of her promises and the wounds occasioned by 
the thorn ever concealed beneath her delusive 
blossoms. 

These recollections, however, awakened not the 
least anxiety in Billing. 

After a while he rang. " Hark ye, my good 
dame Wallberg, I dine alone to-day in my. own 
room, and — ^here followed two little embarrassed 
coughs — our little festival of this evening will 
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not take place-^hem, hem, hem — it will not take 
place ; at least, not for the present. 

It was evidently unpleasant to Mr Billing, this 
arrangement. Madame Wallberg silently with- 
drew. 

After dinner, when she took the coflFee into the 
young men in the counting-house, she indemni- 
fied herself for her self-denial by indulging in a 
hearty philippic against Mrs. Von Horst and her 
daughtei?, and in the course of it treated her 
little Lad of Gold so roughly, that he tumbled 
down, and in revenge sprinkled herself and the 
young clerks with the warm contents which had 
been destined to be expended in quite a diflFerent 
way. 
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CHAPTEE VIIL 

JULIA — ^FATB — FBI6HT, AND CONFUSION. 

One glorious bright morning in May, when 
smiling flowering nature in luxuriant splendour 
seemed to invite the whole human race to peace 
and the enjoyment of her silent joys, at one of 
the lofty windows of Knaperguard was standing 
its mistress, the beauteous Julia, gazing out over 
the extensive prospect. It was not one of this 
young lady's ordinary habits to leave her bed- 
chamber so early as the hour in which we find 
her up on the day in question. What, however, 
can the every day monotony of custom do in op- 
position to that strange disquiet, that urgent 
impulse, that restless spring wheel of the feelings 
which is set in motion by the dark mysterious 
powers of fate, as if to prepare the human spirit 
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for some yet unknown, but still anticipated im- 
pression. 

It was just such an extremely strange dis- 
quiet which had kept the fair Julia waking 
during the entire night, and had inclined her 
to rise thus early. This anxiety and peculiar 
frame of mind had become, since her betrothal 
with Waldemar, no longer so unusual with her, 
as in those eadier days when her existence had 
but two ends, to please and to command, here and 
there better and nobler feehngs had mingled 
with the above ; and these new bom buds, had 
they sprung into being in a different soil, might, 
perhaps, if carefully fost^ed, have blossomed 
and borne glorious fruit ; but the proper guid- 
ance to rear them was wanting, and they con- 
tinued, alas, mere buds, which were speedily 
overgrown and choked by the rank upshooting 
weeds. 

Julia St. Hal, early deprived by death of the 
guiding hand of her mother, was sent, at the age 
of twelve years, to one of the most distinguished 

h2 
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Pensions for the education of young ladies. 
Here all exterior accomplishments received the 
highest degree of finish, but the qualities of the 
mind were considerably neglected. The dis- 
tinguishing features of her disposition were pride 
and vanity, which were hardly mitigated by a few 
better inclinations. She well knew the better 
part, and possessed, in the bottom of her heart, 
a rich fund of warmer feelings ; but they were in 
continual contest with her two main impulses, and^ 
usually compelled to yield to them. When after 
a three years absence she returned home; she 
enchanted every one by her beauty, talents, and 
lovely graceful manners, and even by her very 
pride and the brilliant tone which she well knew 
how to assiune ; for she did every thing with 
grace, and when to this was added the large 
property which she had to expect, it was natural 
that she should become excessively admired. 
Fortune hunters flocked in from all quarters to 
endeavour to secure a place in her good graces. 
This was a wide field for her pride and vanity. 



WALDEMAR KLEIN. 149 

and she gladly and eagerly sought her pleasure 
therein; taking good care, however^ not to 
wound her game so severely as to put it to 
flight; 

The house of the proprietor St. Hal had 
always been considered hospitable; but since 
Julia had assumed the superintendance of her 
father's household — in so far, namely, as the 
right of carrying out all the commands which a 
capricious spirit could invent, deserved the name 
— this hospitality had increased to such a degree 
that old St. Hal often sighed in silence, and 
wished that Julia might soon make choice of a 
husband, that. all this bustle and chatter might 
have an end. 

The summer before the events occurred which 
we are now relating, Waldemar had, when on a 
visit to his relations, at Brunkenas, renewed his 
accJUaintance with Julia — as children they had 
often been playmates, when he, Gustavus, 
GaroUne, and Julia were always meeting at one 
or other of their family homes — he had not now 
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seen her for many years, since. h^ return some 
time age from the Pension — ^it was the same 
with him as with most others, he was con^letely 
dazzled with her personal charms and shewed 
her much gallantry ; his feelings^ however, were 
not so much shackled as to get the better of, 
or even control his oonvirtions. He soon saw 
that she was light, proud, and capricioiis — 
qualities no way agreeing with the model which 
he had proposed to himself for his future wife. 
He placed Julia's Sedlings in the one scale, and 
her l^uty, wealth, and deserts in the other ; and 
as he wavered between them, was not hi^py 
enough to find the equihbrium. The scale 
which contained her better qualities Aew upwards 
whilst the otiier sank, and Waldemar's resolu- 
tion was taken, and it was so much the more 
easy to carry it out that he had never yet spoken 
a word of love to her. About this time he 
, sought and obtained the post of town physician 

at W ; he there learned to know Marie, and 

forgot that there was such a person as Julia, 
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^Dtil later eyents reminded him of the fact, in a 
tawner More lively than welcome. 

On her side, the exact contrary was the case ; 
she knew, was perfectly convinced, that she loved 
'Waldemar heartily and warmly; he possessed 
her respect in the highest degree, and she telt 
-assured that with no other man on earth should 
she find the happiness which an union with him 
would bestow. With feelings such as these, one 
might have expected firom her am^ore discreet 
course of action than she had hitherto pursued; 
but the old desire to reaUfle her power before it 
was rightly con&med, stood her here in bad 
stead. She clearly saw this ; and, therefore, em- 
braced a still worse expedient, — ^namely, that of 
exciting his jealousy, by imparting to him her 
numerous conquests, and the manner in which 
viflie played them off; when, however, this mode 
; also failed, she resolved to conceal the real senti- 
ments of her heart — ^pretended to prefer every one 
else to him — and evinced towards him the great- 
est coldness and indifference. But, when weary 
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of her continual caprices, he left her without having 
declared his feelings, she then became very angry 
with herself for her own behaviour — ^bewailed her 
levity — dismissed all her adorers, and determined 
to set about a radical reform, both of head and 
heart. 

During all these plans of reformation, which 
really were partially carried out, the elder Klein 
made proposals for her hand for Waldemar ; thus, 
unexpectedly, at the sununit of her wishes, she 
postponed all reformation and amendment, aine 
die; Waldemar's changed and well-nigh cold 
manner towards her, gave her thoughts and 
dreams an entirely new direction. Thus should 
not the man appear who enjoyed the high dis- 
tinction of her voluntary assent ; she could not 
account for this ; and his letters, too, spoke none 
of that longing and sorrowful regret at absence, 
which she would have so gladly found in them ; 
on the contrary, they all bore an impress of quiet 
composure — an universal nobility of sentiment — 
great delicacy of feeling — and a somewhat too 
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great degree of earnest seriousness in matter and 
the mode of handling it ; in short, Julia felt that 
it was not the language of love, and experienced 
some uneasiness thereat. To this, was to be 
added the loss of her discarded adorers, for whose 
gallantry she found but a slight compensation in 
her very modest, affianced bridegroom, and she, 
therefore, wrote to Waldemar and begged him to 
come to Knaper guard ; however, he either lacked 
the inclination, or his excuse was a true one, when 
he replied, that a violent outbreak of nervous 

fever, in the town of W , forbad the medical 

men to leave it at present. Enough, he did not 
come, and her pride now begun to vent itself in 
vexation ; a dim kind of hope sometimes whis- 
pered her, " he will come ; " this hope, however, 
deceived her, and vainly did she strain her gaze 
over the country, and in the direction towards 
which her thoughtsVere continually straying, with 
anxiety and longing. 

Now, this morning, as Julia was thus occupied 
with the aid of her lorgnette, she discovered a dark 

H 3 
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pointin the vdiey; byslow degrees it gieimiore dis* 
tinct, and at last appeared in the shape of a car- 
riage, with two travellers ; the winding of the 
road, as it ascended the long lofty ridge, which, 
on this side, led directly to the house, veiled it 
from her sight ; her eagerness was now at its 
height. 

fiat if an astrologer had cast a horoscope, at this 
instant, he wonld, assuredly, not have foond the 
constellations propitious ; the planet which was to 
determine her destiny was on the point oi entering 
upon a coarse entucely different from that whidi 
had previously been calculated upon. JoUa im- 
patient at not being able to recognize the travel*- 
lers, who were envdoped in their cloaks, called to 
Caroline, who was just entering the room, " My 
dear, do come and see who these gentlemen are, 
who are in sight, in the little carriage, there, 
nearly upon the ridge ; do you believe it can be 
Waldemar?" 

Had Julia cast a ^ace at Caroline, she would 
have plainly perceived that she recognised at least 
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oine person in the carriage^ but she had other 
things to do ; a second " Well, what say you ? " 
brought Caroline back to her ordinary calm col- 
lectedness. 

'' That is not Waldemar, but, as I think, your 
brother, and the other is an officer/' 

" Ah ! " exclaimed Julia, clapping her han.ds 
with delight, ''that is capital, for if Gustavus is 

one, the other is, of course. Baron Von K* , 

about whom, as you will recollect, he wrote us 
word ; and so, thank God, I shall, for Qpme little 
time at least, take leave of this tiresome, monoto- 
nous existence. Dearest Caroline,"' cried Julia, 
addressing her, as she remained standing at the 
window, while she, herself, passed her dress in 
review at the glass, ** I know that you are not so 
nice, or if you will, so vain as I am ; do you re- 
ceive the gentlemen, while I adorn a little/' 

Instead of answering, CaroUne uttered a 
piercing cry, and ran, with the speed of lightning. 
JuUa was at the window in a moment, and just 
caught the last glance of a terrible catastrophe. 
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The carriage, a small light Holstein, had nearly 
reached the crest of the ridge, when the bolt, 
which secured the pole-bar, sprang out; one 
horse got restive, and broke the trace ; the two 
then swerved, and the carriage slid down the deep 
slope, backwards, with such rapidity, that it and 
the travellers disappeared, in an instant, before the 
eyes of the gaping postilion, who, in spite of ad- 
jurations and exhortation, at the moment of the 
accident, could see after nothing but the carriage. 
Julia beheld this, but she neither shrieked nor 
fainted ; she opened the window, not a single 
sound was to be heard &om the unfortunates in 
the valley beneath. Caroline, and the whole of 
the domestics of the house, hurried down ; even 
the old Patron forgot his gout, and hobbled after 
them. Julia stood motionless. ''1 can do no 
good there," she said, in a low voice, as if she 
would thereby still the reproach which her better 
self caused her to feel for the heartlessness with 
which she could behold the misfortune of her own 
brother, and one of her fellow-creatures. 
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" Were Gustavus alone, I would not have 
hesitated an instant ; but the Baron — ^how little 
would it be for my advantage to shew myself 
at present. And the first impression — " a soft 
warning voice, from the depths of her heart, 
whispered Waldemar's name. " Oh !" said she 
aloud, as if willing to deaden the voice of remon- 
strance within, " Waldemar is too indiflferent; 
and, besides, I have no intention of turning 
Knaperguard into a cloister." Her eye fell 
upon her betrothal ring, and her love for the 
absent flamed up anew, in a silent sigh. But, 
alas ! levity and vanity once more asserted their 
dominion, and soon re-estabhshed themselves 
firmly in both head and heart. She stripped 
the oppressive witness of her lost liberty 
from her finger, laid it in a box, and 
said: — 

" I love Waldemar more than life ; but, I 
believe I have been too weak and too blind. 
Until he comes again, and* I can read in his eye 
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and feelings all that I can wish and demand, 1 
will wear this ring no more." 

She hastily closed the lid, and posted herself 
behind the drawn blinds, to look down into the 
valley. Julia was not wanting in nobility, her 
heart was warm and good ; but, like thousands 
of her sex, she had never given herself the 
trouble seriously to examine her feelings and 
motives of action — ^they might be compared to 
hieroglyphics ; and Julia always did homage to 
the suggestion of the moment, whatever it might 
be, as long as she could only reckon upon an ally 
in her vanity. 

Caroline and the Bookkeeper had, meanwhile, 
been the first to arrive at the bottom of the 
ridge; but not a trace of the travellers was to 
be seen — ^not a sound to denote where they were 
to be found ; they narrowly examined the slope, 
and then discovered the carriage overturned and 
entangled in the thicket. The men who had 
come up with them "laid hold of it, to lift it up, 
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und discovered their young master laying sense- 
less and covered with blood beneath the vehicle, 
which had been prevented by the bushes from 
crushing him; he had been thrown with his 
head against the wheel, and, by a sort of half 
^miracle, had escaped being dashed to pieces on 
an adjacent heap of stones. For an instant, all 
,stood mute with astonishment and grief ; Caro- 
line was the first to recover herself ; and, while 
the Bookkeeper and some others lifted their 
young master and carried him, to a grassy spot, 
she quickly gave orders tp fetch a hand-litter, 
upon which the still senseless ,man might be 
carried. up, and then went to meet the old 
Patron, to prepare him for what had occurred, 
and urged him to have a physician sent for 
directly. 

Meantime she tried, though without effect, 
water, vinegar, Eau de Cologne, and everything 
in short, which can be appUed on w occasion 
of a similar frightful accident in the Q6untry; 
apd not until the young Patron had received all 
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the attention which his circumstances demanded, 
did Caroline remember that he had had a travel- 
ling companion ; the Bookkeeper, and a couple of 
gaping maids, now set to work all the quicker, to 
make up for lost time ; and, after having pursued 
their voyage of discovery for some time in vain, 
they were led by the sound of low and broken 
execrations to the opposite side of the thicket, 
into which the carriage had been precipitated. 

" That is a good sign, at any rate," exclaimed 
the Bookkeeper, springing down to the border 
of the bushes, where, in a muddy sort of quag- 
mire of a place, lay our old acquaintance. Baron 
Von K., in a most unpleasant position. " The 
devil ! Eh, ah, confound it — oh, ah ! — does 
nobody give me a thought?" He strove, in 
vain, to get upon his legs ; but one of his arms 
was dislocated, and one ancle sprained ; and, as 
often as he endeavoured, with the aid of his 
soimd arm, to support himself upon the clayey 
ground, the pain of his foot caused him to slide 
helplessly back again; his patience was pretty 
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nearly exhausted, and there lay the son of Mars 
— ^the discomfited hero — ^incapable of getting on 
his legs ; there he lay, an object of compassion 
and, in some sort, of laughter, as the honest 
Bookkeeper, not without a certain twitching of 
his risible muscles, became aware of his painful 
embarrassment and fruitless endeavours, which 
altogether, perhaps, presented a striking picture 
of the restless longing of many men to rise in the 
world. Brink begged Caroline to go on first, as 
he and the maids would soon manage the matter 
for him. He then took the Rittmeister firmly 
round the body, while his aids tripped into the 
thicket to perform the same service for his legs ; 
and thus, by dint of their united powers, they 
managed to carry the hero, suffering from vexa- 
tion and pain and covered with mud, up the 
slope, and seated him upon the grass. 

" I hope," said the bookkeeper, a gentlemanly 
young man, " that you are not dangerously in- 
jm'ed.'* 

" I am just infernally broken to pieces,'* repKed 
the Baron, roughly. 
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" I am very sorry/* continued the first, rather 
iiettled at this laconic and somewhat uncourteous 
unswer, " as, however, the sad condition of the 
young Patron^ requires our care, you will excuse 
me if I feel obliged to have you t^en up to the 
house, that is, unless you are able to go up youiv 
«elf, without the aid of my arm. I presume I 
have the honour of speakijig to Bittmeister V- 
K. ; my name is Brink, bookkeeper to thet mine 
works," he added, with a civil bow. 
- « Pray, excuse me, Mr. Bookkeeper, but th^ 
confounded pain in my arm makes me forget 
everything else," said the Bittmeister, with an in- 
^gratiating smile ; *' I really feel much indebted to 
you for thinking of a stranger in this con- 
fusion." 

Brink was easily reconciled, and after he had 
expertly assisted the Baron to rise, and given him 
a stout stick in his sound hand, they set forth, 
and achieved their ascent to the mansion happily 
and well. Brink led the Bittmeister into a guest 
room, and having aided him to take off his 
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disordered and damaged travelling costume, he 
left him, comfortably bedded up upon the sofa, to 
his reflections upon the veiy different mode in 
which he had, in reaUty, inade his entree to this 
house, and that in which he had purposed so to 
do. However, as disappointed hopes are just truths, 
which fate plays upon all men, the Baron con- 
tented himself with the thought '' that things are 
never so bad that nothing good can be got out of 
them."" " This will be a right good excuse for es- 
caping the exercises, and the tin^e, properly ap- 
phed, may make, the finale better than the pro- 
logue. I remember having read, in some poet or 
other, that time brings roses; for the present, 
however, I could wish that it would make haste 
and bring a clever surgeon here, and then, that in 
the midst of all this hurly-burly and confusion, 
the good folks may not forget the dinner, and my 
unworthy self, to boot." 



164 WALDEMAR KLEIN. 



i i 



CHAPTER IX. 

THE SITUATION OP AFFAIRS AT XNAPER GUARD— 
THE RITTMEISTER — INTRODUCTION. 

At length the fourth day, after the late dreadful 
events, was nearly over; the doctor had now 
spoken the decided word — ^hope ; under, however, 
the presupposition of most punctual and careful 
tending, and an exact attention to his ordinances. 
Gustavus St. Hal had lain for two whole days in 
an unconscious state ; violent fever and delirium 
had then set in ; however, the doctor did not give 
him up, but he said, from the first, that a long time 
would elapse before he would be perfectly well 
again. 

The Rittmeister found himself just sufficiently 
bad to enable him , according to his wish, to 
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obtain a medical certificate, stating that in conse- 
quence of a severe accident he was incapable of 
attending the exercises. His arm was, certainly, 
after the dislocation had been properly reduced, 
considerably swollen ; but this annoyance was in- 
significant in comparison with that which he 
experienced fi-om not being able to force his foot 
into a boot, whereby he was deprived of the 
pleasure of paying his respects to the ladies ; to 
have presented himself with his arm in a black 
sling might have been a thing to be done, 
indeed, the Kittmeister rather thought, among 
other things, as he contemplated his figure in the 
large pier-glass, that this gave him rather an in- 
teresting appearance, but to enter the room with 
one boot and and one sKpper was neither interest- 
ing nor becoming ; wherefore he felt obliged to 
postpone the visit, and content himself with his 
old grounds of consolation. 

The old Patron had visited him several times ; 
and the easy, agreeable tone of society, which 
the Baron was always quite at home in, when he 
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fancied it worth his while, prepossessed his host 
80 greatly in his favour, that he, without cere- 
mony, begged of the Rittmeister to make himself 
completely at home; an ofier which he most 
gratefully accepted, and secretly detennined to 
profit by, as long as he possibly could. Already 
several months had elapsed of the year in which 
the sum agreed upon for his promotion should be 
paid ; and the Rittmeister, who was unaware of 
the betrothal of his friend's sister, had, with rer 
gard to this matter, weighty grounds for his 
plans. The union between Julia and Waldemar 
had been decided upon very shortly after Gus^ 
tavus's departure, and he was entirely ignorant that 
Julia wished to surprise him with this news on his 
return home. In consequence of the condition he 
was now in, rendering him unable to receive any 
communication, it could not be imparted to him ; 
and after his tardy return to convalescence, she 
n^lected it, for some reason or reasons best 
known to herself. The Patron, himself, either did 
not think of it at all, or considered Gustavus in 
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too feeble a state to disturb him with intelligence 
which might work upon his feelings; and, in 
shorty the affair was settled, and never mentioned 
again, until the moment arrived which threw light 
upon the darkness, in which it was, either pur- 
posely or unintentionally, enveloped. 

On the fourth day, then, at six o'clock in the 
evening, the old Patron accompanied the doctor 
out through the passage. The doctor was on 
the point of departure, and the two gentlemen 
seemed to have resolved to vie with each other 
in compliments and expressions of thanks, &c. 
Meantime, Mr. Brink was engaged in placing a 
card table in the Bittmeister's room, who, as he 
knew no pleasanter way of passing his time, was 
rejoiced at the arrangement. 

Whilst he was waiting for his hosts return, he 
entered into a conversation with Brink, regarding 
the capital management of the mines, the amount 
produced, and what such a property might 
yield, with various other courteous questions, 
which people naturally put, for the sake of a 
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subject of conversation. Brink regarded them 
as such, and, therefore, answered them freely, 
and in a manner which put the Baron into quite 
peculiarly good spirits. 

However Brink, whom we have so often men- 
tioned, deserves a closer acquaintance; he was 
one of those excellent beings who do not confine 
themselves to one only concern, he was certainly 
in great request as head bookkeeper — ^but he 
was besides, all in all at Knaperguard ; for in- 
stance, if the old Patron was confined to his 
arm chair by gout, and the young one absent. 
Brink took upon himself the duties of host, not 
only at table, but in all other respects ; if there 
were many strangers there, he helped Miss Julia 
to order guest chambers, places at table, the 
various amusements, &c., — in return for which 
he enjoyed the good fortune, much to the annoy- 
ance of the other gentlemen, of turning the 
leaves of her music-book when she played,, 
drawing patterns, writing out the house ac- 
counts, which Julia had to produce every month 
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for her father's inspection. In addition to this, 
he was her real friend, and the only one from 
whom she would patiently endure a rational re- 
proof or earnest word ; besides these oflSces, how- 
ever, he had another still, namely, to be always 
ready to fill up the third or fourth place at the 
card table when it was vacant, and as the sequel 
of such an occasion we now leave him in the 
Bittmeister's apartment. 

JuKa in the meanwhile, tired with her longing, 
probably the same from which the Rittmeister 
was also a sufferer, namely, to know how their 
first meeting would come about — tired of her 
sick brother and the doctor, who never would be 
ready to go, and also a little annoyed with Brink, 
who was prevented from reading to her, had 
betaken herself to her own room, in order, if 
possible, to forget all these and such like Kttle 
vexations over the perusal of "Kenilworth, 
which she had taken as her companion; and 
though every one, who has read it, will readily 
acknowledge that it is calculated to answer the 
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largest expectations, we are yet compelled to 
confess that it had not the effect of satisfying 
Julia. After she had read one page she tossed 
the book away into the comer of the room, an 
act of summary violence, which she practised 
with several other books, naturally quite as in- 
nocent, upon which her ill humour chose to 
expend itself. She got no farther than the title 
page of any of them. 

A total stranger to all such revolutionary sen- 
sations, Caroline, exhausted by night watching 
and anxiety, was sitting by the sick man's bed — 
for the doctor always addressed himself to her 
or to Brink in respect of the directions he left 
behind— her work had fallen down upon her 
knees ; one tear after another was stealing over 
her cheeks as, with checked respiration, she Ks- 
ened to the broken, unconnected words of the 
invalid, who had sunk into an uneasy feverish 
slumber. After a time, she looked at the clock, 
and found ii was time for Gustavus to take his 
powder; she softly mixed it in a Kttle water. 
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awakened him, and held his head while he 
swallowed it, which, quite contrary to his usual 
custom, he did without resistance. He evidently 
knew her again, for he detained her hand in his, 
and said, scarcely audible, " Do not go away in 
case I fall asleep," and then dropped off again 
into a slumber. Caroline now sat there in a 
stooping and inconvenient posture, without 
venturing to move, and worried with shame and 
fear lest any one should come ; her heart beat so 
violently every time she heard any one pass out- 
side the room that she fancied that whoever wasf 
coming must hear its pulsation even before open- 
ing the door. However her apprehension was 
groundless ; it was difficult enough to get the 
young Patron into society when he was in health, 
and now that he was ill it was a sure thing that 
none of the servants would come in unless they 
were sent for ; for rather would they have run a 
mile in the worst weather to please their young 
master than have shared Caroline's seat beside 
his sick bed for a single quarter of an hour ; and 

i2 
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the other members of the family were occupied 
as we have already mentioned. 

Caroline, however, who was not aware of this, 
could no longer support her anxiety, and gently 
withdrew her hand. Gustavus awoke immedi- 
ately, looked up with a distrustful glance, and 
murmured, " Why will not Caroline watch beside 
me one hour ? " 

" Ah, do not say that, Gustavus," she replied, 
glad to hear him speak rationally again, but at 
the same time distressed by the displeasure ex- 
pressed in his looks, ** I have watched beside you 
whole days, and nights too — Brink, Julia, and I> 
and all of us," she added, fearing she had said 
too much. 

"Ah, how long has that been so?" asked 
he. 

" Four days ; but do not talk any more, Gus- 
tavus, the Doctor said it was dangerous." 

" Ah, you dear, kind creature ! " sighed he, 
with a look of entreaty ; " promise me not to go 
away then, and I will be quite still, and go to 
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sleep again ; for/' he added in a low voice, " I 
see and speak to you there also." 

" I wiU gladly remain, Gustavus, only not " — 
she made a movement to relieve her hand, which 
he had again taken as he uttered the last words — 
" you must see yourself " * * * 

" Oh, yes, yes — I see very well," he answered, 
abruptly letting her hand drop ; " you are ca- 
pricious and childish, just like other women;" 
and having hitherto lain nearly motionless, he 
turned so hastily on his couch, that the pain • 
which the movement occasioned to his wounded 
head caused him to utter a feeble cry. 

Poor Caroline was utterly helpless, and sat 
still and silent there, weeping bitterly, as well at 
her own (as it now appeared to her) unnecessary 
bashfulness, as at Gustavus's harshness. The 
latter, whom she believed to be asleep, because 
he was so still, however heard her sobbing ; but 
he was so weak and languid that he could not 
speak. After a long> painful interval, however, 
it appeared to her as if her name was softly whis- 
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pered. She bent over him, and put back the 
hair from his forehead with one hand^ whilst she 
placed the other in his own without hesitation, 
saying warmly, " Dear Gustavus, say that you 
forgive me, and whether you are not feeling 
worse?" 

A gentle smile played upon his lips t '' I am 
truly weak, but very happy ; do not be uneasy, 
and call no one/' 

She rather guessed than clearly heard these 
words, and difficult as she felt it to yield to them, 
she did as he begged her : and so some hours 
had passed without his having awakened, and 
she thanked God in her heart when Brink came 
to relieve her, and assured her that this sleep was 
natural and good. Several days more had elapsed^ 
and at length the Rittmeister was able to put on 
both his boots, and the coming evening was 
fixed for his first appearance in the family circle. 
Julia, informed that the long looked-for hour had 
come at last, had made her toilette with peculiar 
care and taste ; the tea was served in the hand- 



WALDEMAB KLEIN. 175 

somest room, and she herself was seated on a 
divan before the table, when the doable doors 
were thrown open, and her father entered, fol- 
lowed by his guest. With the proud conscious- 
ness of her charms, Julia arose as her father pre- 
sented the Rittmeister, Baron Von K , and 

the simple additional words, "My daughter," 
sounded so full of proud satisfaction, that Julia 
declared to herself that her father was the perfect 
jewel of all fathers. It was now Caroline's turn. 
The Bittmeister's glance, as he made his easy, 
graceful bow, took in the yomig lady's whole 
person at a look. He who was a connoisseur in 
beauty, found her appearance extremely agree- 
able; but, beside Julia, this was all that the 
Baron could discover ; he quickly turned to his 
young hostess, and in the most select and well- 
chosen terms, lamented that he should have been 
compelled by necessity to the bold measure of 
putting his kind host's friendly hospitaUty to so 
severe a test. 

" I beg you will not term it so. Baron," said 
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Julia; Gustavus's friend can never be airouble*' 
some or unwelcome guest in my father's house. 
We were all sincerely sorry for your mishap." 

" With your pemussion, Miss* St. Hal," re- 
plied the Baron, in the easy tone of society which 
was his pecuh'ar forte, " let me use yomr own 
words — * Do not term it so.' This mishap, as 
you are pleased to call it, I look upon as the 
greatest piece of good fortune ; for it has allowed 
me to linger longer at Knaperguard than I had 
ventured to hope ; and nothing but Gustavus's 
critical condition can in the least diminish my 
pleasure at the perfect delight which I feel here." 

" Really, Eittmeister," said Julia in a tone of 
pleasantry, " you must own that all the sons of 
Mars have an invincible inclination to practise 
themselves in the artistic language of gallantry, 
without regard to time or place. I could almost 
fancy that these are things which you never take 
into consideration — or perhaps I am mistaken, 
and you are really a lover of solitude ; and in 
this latter case I acknowledge that the dull and 
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uncommonly dark little comer room where you 
have resided, has every claim to be considered 
agreeable," 

" Although I very seldom allow myself to be 
guilty of so great a solecism as to differ in opinion 
with a lady, yet I find myself compelled to make 
an exception to my rule on the present occasion ; 
for, without yielding in the least to your assfer- 
tion," said the Baron with a smile, " I must, with 
the fullest conviction, maintain my own ; and I 
can assure you that I would not exchange this 
solitary chamber for any other here, or anywhere 
else in the world." 

*' Well, I must say," exclaimed Julia, with un- 
affected surprise, " I never should have believed 
that any one could take such a fancy to a garret. 
But allow me to offer you a cup of tea." 

"Celestial nectar, you would say, Miss St. 
Hal ; but," resumed our Baron, who felt that it 
was somewhat mauvaiae-ton to address himself so 
exclusively to Julia, and therefore turned towards 
the rest of the party, " that reminds me of a very 

I 3 
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comical scene of which Gustavus and myself were 

witnesses at a ball at L j, the evening before 

we set out for Copenhagen." And now he in 
due course related the occurrence which our 
reader has already perused. When it was finished^ 
Juha and her father^ and Brink were in fits of 
laughter, for the Baron had great talent in the 
description of such scenes. CaroUne alone — the 
good, kind-hearted Caroline— <X)uld not laugh, as 
she thought of the painful embarrassment of the 
baroness Von H ; and, as she was perso- 
nally acquainted with her, she could not refrain 
from coming to the rescue with some serious re- 
monstrances against the sarcastic attack of the 
Bittmeister. The conversation then took another 
turn, and amongst other things the Patron in- 
quired, " Have you heard, Juha, when we are to 
have the wedding at the Parsonage?" 

" At midsummer. Papa : and I assure you that 
the Baron will have a most favourable opportu** 
nity there of supplying his note-book with a whole 
list of amusing anecdotes, which, when slighfly 
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touched up by his graphic pencil, cannot fail of 
producing a most happy effect next winter in the 
circles he does the honour to frequent/' Her 
father shook his finger at Julia, and the Baron, 
enlivened by the gay tone of her conversation, 
returned — 

" Have a care. Miss Julia, that I do not bring 
some little wedding anecdotes regarding yourself 
into circulation/' 

" In that case I wish you all possible success/' 

Caroline was called out, and the Patron being 
engaged in conversation with Brink, the Baron 
took the . opportunity, and continued — "Allow 
me to impart to you the mysterious captivation 
which I have found in my apartment/' 

" Oh, with great pleasure ; I am all anxiety to 
know it. Doubtless the Baron has had some 
visions/' 

** You have guessed it. The vision was a 
celestial one, although in a corporeal form. 
Every forenoon, from the window which looks 
out upon the orchard, I have had the pleasure of 
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beholdiog you, walking up and down the walks 
with the gardener, giving him his directions. In 
the afternoon, from the window which looks out 
upon the great avenue, I have seen you playing 
at ball with Mr. Brink or your friend Mr. Klein. 
And lastly, in the evenings, when I opened the 
door, I had the inexpressible happiness of catch- 
ing the tone of your piano, accompanied by the 
most harmonious voice which ever reached my 
ears. And after this detail I hope you will see 
that £ had good grounds for being pleased with 
my apartment." 

" Very much obliged I am sure," rejoined 
Julia, with a smile. " If the grounds are not 
exactly good ones it is not the fault of the inha- 
bitant; however," she added, turning the sub- 
ject, " it would please Gustavus very much if you 
would look in upon him for a few minutes before 
supper ; he has been longing to see his fellow- 
traveller." 

The Baron profited by the hint, and withdrew 
with the other gentlemen. Gustavus had cer- 
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tainly expressed no desire to see him ; but Julia 
was desirous of stemming for this evening the 
torrent of his eloquence, and therefore made use 
of the readiest means which occurred to her. 
The external cause of her doing so, was a sort of 
filmy feehng of duty, which warned her not to 
give ear to this sort of language. 

" Oh, were Waldemar here ! " she sighed ; 
" but he is so dreadfully cold. And the Baron is 
certainly not dangerous. I surely need not 
forego the pleasure which I find in such a trifling 
indemnity as aUttle innocent flirtation. Moreover, 
Waldemar's views on this subject are rather 
strict, and as his bride I ought to have respect to 
them. Bride ! — ^the word is hardly the correct 
one, I beUeve, to describe our mutual relation, 
for that all is not as it should be — ^I have already 
remarked, more than is good for my peace. 
Would it were otherwise ! — ^but as it is, I find 
the Rittmeister a welcome conductor for the vex- 
ations which worry me.*' Thus strove duty and 
vanity with each other; the latter, as usual, 
remained master of the field. 
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CHAPTER X. 

OUR STORY RETURNS TO WALDEMAR, WHOM WE 
ACCOMPANY TO A SOIREE AT THE BURGO- 
MASTER'S. 

It was the beginning of June. To Waldemar 
weeks and months slipped away in the same 
unvarying monotony. His profession as a phy- 
sician gave him sufficient occupation, and was 
often the means of furnishing his warm kindly 
heart with an hour of genuine pleasure, when he 
was the means of saving the father of some poor 
family, or restoring a mother to some fatherless 
orphans; their gratitude was to him a silent 
festival of the heart — a sweet rose plucked from 
the stem whose still remaining buds promised a 
constant harvest to its possessor, who had been 
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able to preserve but this one lonely shoot from 
the garland of his dearly-cherished flowers. How- 
ever this was all. His friends no longer found 
in him the former lively, cheerful companion. In 
those circles where he had once been the acknow- 
ledged centre of all that was agreeable and 
bright, his appearance was longed for in vain. 
And if he came, everyone exhausted themselves 
in vain conjectures as to the cause which could 
so have altered the favourite of the whole town, 
their kind and pleasant Doetor. According to 
common fame, the young lady to whom he was 
betrothed was a complete ideal of all perfection. 
But this should have been a reason the more why 
he should have been happy. Some less sharp- 
sifted friends, it is true, whispered in confidence 
the secret reasons of this change ; but others, still 
more knowing, laughed contemptuously at such 
unfounded fancies, and the real cause remained 
inscrutable. Waldemar himself was so tho- 
roughly engrossed by his own reflections that he 
never once remarked how he had become the 
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subject of those of others. He learned from 
Faxe that Marie, after a six weeks' struggle with 
the fever, was again up, and had even been out 
a few times ; but they mutually seemed as if they 
purposely avoided the places where it was likely 
they might meet, and he therefore merely once, 
and then only at a distance, saw the object of the 
dreams, which at once constituted his anguish 
and his bliss. This was one forenoon as he was 
returning from the hospital. Just as he was 
about to turn a comer, he perceived Mrs. Von 
Horst with Marie, who was leaning on Mr. Bil- 
ling's arm. Waldemar stood still, literally as if 
rooted to the earth ; and a whole multitude of 
inquisitive heads gaped out of the windows to 
see what in the world the Doctor was staring at. 
He stood like the image of one of the heroes of 
old Lafontaine, his looks fixed immoveably on 
the approaching figures, and especially upon 
Marie's marble-like features, totally forgetting in 
his absorption the anxiety he occasioned her 
thereby. As, however, she ventured to look up. 
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and Waldemar read in her eyes an expression of 
the most painful uneasiness, he quickly removed 
himself, and hurried away in an opposite direc- 
tion, as if he had been pursued by ten thousand 
fiends. Having got a considerable distance out 
of the town, he began to recompose his confused 
ideas. The first thing that he clearly recollected 
was that Mr. Billing, just at the moment when 
he started off like a madman, had taken off his 
hat most courteously, and held out his hand in 
welcome. Hereupon, the torturing reflection 
pressed upon his mind, — "That is, I suppose, 
an affaire arrange^ as they are walking together 
in that intimate manner." The next fancy 
which awakened was, what BiUing would think 
of his singular behaviour, and how he would 
laugh at him if he should discover the cause 
of it. 

" Confounded business," he exclaimed aloud, 
but then came the remembrance of Marie's sor- 
sowful look ; " good God," he sighed, " she is 
certainly most unhappy ; I cannot endure to see 
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her. However there was in her bearing a high 
degree of devotion too, and I will no longer be 
a fool for every rational man to point his finger 
at; what has once happened can't be altered. 
Hem, hem, if I only knew for certain whether 
they are betrothed.'* 

He exerted himself to resist this new wile of 
the tempter, and to think no more of the matter, 
and endeavoured, with all his might, to recall 
Julia's image to his thoughts. 

However this calm so hardly struggled for and 
won was soon again put to flight, and the re- 
bellious tempest in his heart violently upset all 
his convictions in the sacred haven of all powerful 
feehngs. In such a frame of mind he returned 
home, made several turns up and down his 
room, took the old family Bible out of its case, 
opened it, and the first words which met his eye 
were the following : " the eflfectual fervent prayer 
of a righteous man availeth much," underlined 
by the hand of his father. Waldemar was reli- 
gious in a high degree, and it almost seemed ta 
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him as if the departed spirit had whispered the8(& 
words to calm his rebellious and excited mood ; 
and he felt soothed and tranquillized thereby. 

For a commencement he reflected, whether it 
might not be the best way of confirming his 
good purposes if he sought permission as quickly a» 
possible to go to Knaperguard for a few weeks ; 
however I will show myself also in my usual 
circles of acquaintance, and endeavour to become 
my former self once more. As he reflected his 
looks fell upon a billet, which he had received 
this very morning, conveying an invitation for 
the evening to the Burgomaster's. " I will go 
there," said he, though he had abeady replied to 
the note iu the negative. No sooner resolved 
than executed ; at eight o'clock our hero stood at 
the Burgomaster's door, and two seconds after* 
wards was making his bows as, hat in hand, he 
walked up the saloon to the end where the lady 
of the house was standing. The assembly was 
numerous, and the conversation lively; but asi 
my reader cannot possibly be supposed to know 
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what lively conversation meant in the little toWn 

of W , a slight sample thereof may not be 

entirely unwelcome. Let him picture to himself 
fine window recesses all one side of the saloon, 
in each stood a small table, around which the 
young ladies were seated ; the negUgee or un- 
covered heads distinguished the married and 
single graces ; young and elegantly dressed gen- 
tlemen were standing or leaning behind theil: 
seats, and stooping over to address them. As 
the Doctor entered there was a general silence, 
broken only by the scraping of chairs and the 
rustling of dresses, and every thing quickly re- 
sumed its former order. 

An attractive blonde turned round to the 
eavalier who was behind her chair, a smart look- 
ing figure, with an embroidered hunting horn on 
the button of his coat. 

*' Lieutenant M , have you no novelties ?" 

'* I have merely awaited your gracious orders. 
Mademoiselle, to lay before you all that my day 
has offered." 
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" You are always gallant Lieutenant M ," 

lisped the blonde, letting a couple of stitches fall 
in her work in the agreeable confusion which 
she fell into at the idea, that it had only needed 
her wink to animate the eloquence of the young 
martial hero, who had been the whole evening 
as close as a riddle. 

"As I had this morning/' commenced the 
Lieutenant, '' some little business at the hotel, I 
observed a small troop of rope-dancers arrive, 
who purposed to exhibit their dexterity before 
the honourable public, and among them, to use 
the Eastern expression, T saw one of the most 
enchanting Houris of Paradise." 

"I congratulate you," rejoined the blonde, 
with a somewhat haughty smile, letting, at the 
same time, any given number of stitches fall at 

the horrid idea that Lieutenant M might 

have found this Bird of Paradise more beautiful 
than herself. 

"Oh you love," asked a little, young, and 
very innocent maiden, whose mama had never 
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allowed her to read romances, by reason of 
which this new fangled mode of speaking was 
quite unintelligible to her, " tell me what was that 
that Lieutenant M said they had with them/' 

This question was addressed to a lively 
brunette who sat beside her. 

" Did you not hear? one of. the most enchant-^ 
ing of the Houris of Paradise." 

" Oh yes, I heard that, but I want to know 
what it meant." 

"Oh you poor simple thing," returned the 
brunette, with a compassionate shrug, '' that is a 
plant, a beautiful plant, which has continued to 
plant itself since Adam and Eve amused them* 
selves in Eden ; but it is exceedingly venomous, 
and at the very least touch stings every one who 
either curiously or incautiously approaches it too 
nearly." 

" Good heavens how singular," cried the 
young girl, and addressing herself to the lieu- 
tenant, "Pray be so kind, Mr. M , as to 

describe this plant to me a httle more exactly/' 
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"What plant?" asked the gentleman half 
pettishly, at being interrupted in a whispered 
declaration to the blonde. 

„The one which the rq)e-dancer8 had with 
them — ^you mentioned it before, I hear that it 
is so venomous/* 

" Oh, if you term the beautiful actress a veno- 
mous plant," said Lieutenant M with a 

smile, " I should rather imagine she would not 
thank you much for the civility." 

" Oh, was it an actress then that you meantj 

when you spoke of the enchanting I forget 

what you called it ?" 

"/Yes, of course it was," answered Lieutenant 

M smiling, and every upper Up was curled 

at once into a smile of contemptuous ridicule, 
and those who were even less well bred laughed 
aloud at the expense of the young lady, who, 
with a tear trembling in her eye, looked surprised 
around the circle, to see if there was no one who 
would undertake her defence. 

Klein, who had listened to the conversation. 
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and could never bear to see malice make meny 
at another's expense^ then came forward, " The 
description was/* he said " very witty ; but, ac* 
cording to my views, I should rather feel inclined, 
to congratulate those who do not understand such 
allegories than those who jioint the biting shaft 
of ridicule against the innocent flower, which 
shliy strives to avoid the arrow which wounds it." 

The fierce glance of the brunette rested upon 
Waldemar for an instant, with an expression of 
threatened vengeance. " How is it with you. 
Doctor? she asked, ironically, "is your fit of 
somnambulism not over yetP " 

" I am really not sufficiently happy or quick 
witted to be able to follow the course of your 
ideas,'' rejoined Klein, who did not understand 
her allusion. « 

" Oh, I merely mean whether the state of 
trance, in which I saw you this forenoon, has 
come over you again; one might be almost 
tempted to conclude so, from your observation." 

The crimson hue of uneasiness and vexation 
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glowed on our hero's cheeks ; had he attempted 
to justify himself, he must have entered into a 
conflict, in which, with the sly brunette for his 
opponent, he would have infallibly come by the 
worst — ^for she resided in the house, near which 
he had met Marie in the forenoon — he, therefore, 
contented himself by casting an angry and con- 
temptuous glance at the speaker, and went 
into the next room to pay his respects to his 
host. 

" Oh, my dear ! what was that ?" asked they 
all at once; the brunette and the other ladies 
put all their heads together, over the table, in one 
large cluster ; the gentlemen listened, standing on 
their toes, with outstretched necks, but could 
only catch the words — ^frenzy — Klein — Marie — 
street — spring — ridicule — ^bounced away, and the 
cluster separated ; and the ladies related the little 
anecdote, in a half-whisper, to their respective 
cavaliers. 

Meanwhile, Klein was little better off in the 
gentlemen's apartment. On his entrance, he 
VOL, m. K 
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heard nothing but an eager discussion on 
economy and politics ; but, as he was turning 
away from his host, he perceived Mr. Billing, who 
was just upon the point of sitting down at one of 
the tables. 

"Oh, is it you, Doctor?" said he, with a 
friendly, good-natured smile, " delighted I am to 
see you ; you were, apparently, not very well this 
forenoon ? " 

Klein collected himself as well as he could, 
though everything this evening seemed to have 
conspired to worry him. " I confess. Sir, that 1 
owe you an apology for my absence of mind this 
morning, but I must beg of you to be assured 
that I was as unconscious of it at the time, as 
I am astonished at it now." 

"Oh, the matter is easily excused," said 
Bilhng ; " Doctors have an exclusive privilege to 
be absent ; and, to say the truth, I should, per- 
haps, not have noticed it myself, had not Miss 
Von Horst, whom I was attending on a few fare- 
well visits, been so much concerned for you, that 
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she was quite unable to answer a word to wjiat 
either Mrs. Von Horst or I said to her." 

And so saying, Billing, with great composure, 
seated himself at the card table. "Hum," 
thought Waldemar, " if that cahnness is real, he 
is most happily phlegmatic ; if it is affected, how- 
ever, he is a real man of the world." 

Entirely engrossed with this reflection, he 
found it very difficult to answer, with common 
connection, the various questions which were put 
to him upon different subjects ; and he, therefore, 
returned as quickly as possible to the saloon, 
placed himself at a table by the sofa, where the 
elder ladies were seated, and looked at some 
prints on the table, or affected to do so ; and here, 
quite unintentionally, he caught fragments of a 
conversation, which immediately absorbed his 
whole attention. 

'* Completely true," said the Burgomistress to 
her neighbour, a tall comely dame, in a long 
shawl which trailed upon the floor, and, with a 
head completely weighed down, partly with the 

K 2 
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iinmeuse stock of novelties it contained, and 
partly by the little mountains of cannon curls^ 
which hung down over her ears on each side, Kke 
the submissive vassals of a mighty Barrette, which 
covered her head like a giant raising himself upon 
a couple of dwarfs which he uses as a footstool. 

" Yes, upon my honour, it is only too true, — 
a regular folly — ^that such a portionless girl chooses 
to talk about her heart; a thing, my good 
cousin, that even the richest heiresses, at least in 
actual life, scarcely venture to take into consi- 
deration." 

"Yes, but is it quite, really quite true?" 
asked a little, stumpy nosed lady, merely for the 
pleasure of being contradicted. 

" What, true ! " burst forth the lady, who had 
imparted the fact about which the others were 
gossiping ; and, as she uttered the words, the 
giant upon her head began to shiver on his throne, 
in a manner ominous of a coming hurricane, 
which threatened even the security of his own 
position by its vehemence ; however, all passed 
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offhappUy; the good lady sneezed twice, and 
coughed thrice, and then, with admirable self-< 
control, replied, " I am never in the habit of 
saying anything which I do not know with cer- 
tainty. Madame Walberg, whom T myself recom- 
mended as housekeeper to our respected friend, 
Billing, many years ago, and who, sometimes, 
visits me, told me the whole aflfair, word for word. 
During her long illness, which was all idle pre- 
tence, old Mrs. Von Horst amused him with 
fair words ; and now when she is well again, and 
he presses for a decided answer, the little goose 
says, that if her mother likes it, she cannot re- 
fuse him her hand, but that she has no power 
to dispose of her heart, which can never be his." 

At these words the ladies curled their lips 
scornfully, and the Burgomistress asked, " WeU, 
and what says her mother to this ? '* 

'' Oh, as one may easily imagine, she has tried 
to make it all right ; but Billing will on no ac- 
count allow the ^1 to be persuaded into it ; and, 
no doubt, that is the way to obtain his object 
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without much ado; he anxiously fulfils this 
spoiled girl's least wish ; and has, among other 
things, in the last few days, prevailed upon Mrs. 
Von Horst to let Marie have her will, and go and 
visit some friend or other, I am sure I don't 
now who, for a month ; and, by this well calcu- 
lated kindness, he has got wonderfully into the 
girl's good graces." 

The conversation was here interrupted by a 
couple of persons coming between them. Walde- 
mar, under the influence of the host of conflicting 
feelings which possessed him, could scarcely 
breathe ; a sensation which had something in it 
very hke joy was, however, uppermost ; and after 
lingering for a couple of hours, and joining inth e 
jests and amusements of the younger portion of 
the party, he pleaded professional visits, and left 
the house shortly before supper. 

On his return home he found a letter from 
Caroline, in which the accounts were continued 
which she had already given of Gustavus's illness 
and his slow recovery, and the residence of Baron 
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Vbn K in the house, as well as his too 

sedulous attention to Julia ; and lastly her own 
indignation at her having managed, with singular 
adroitness, to keep the Baron in ignorance of 
her betrothal. Caroline concluded with these 
lines, " All this, my dear Waldemar, I should 
have been wise enough not to have mentioned 
were you distrustful, jealous, or even in love with 
your fiancee ; but as you are neither of the three, 
you will not take fire unnecessarily, but act with 
calmness and prudence. You will consider and 
examine all with your best convictions, and wit- 
ness Julia's conduct with your own eyes. It is 
not my opinion that you should seize upon the 
first favourable opportunity to break with her ; 
but, at the same time, that you should act as 
your own honour and your mutual future peace 
requires. You must come here soon without her 
knowing it previously, and you cannot fail of find- 
ing an opportunity of being able to judge of her 
ways of thinking — things cannot go on as they 
are. Gustavus has not the last idea of this. 
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under the pretence that he must not be agitated ; 
therefore come and come quickly is the entreaty 
of your affectionate sister, Caroline," 

Many and brightly coloured aiiy visions flitted 
through Waldemar*s mind after the perusal of 
Caroline's letter ; and when he had considered 
awhile, he came to the resolution that he would 
fix his departure for midsummer. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



POT-POURRI. 



One evening, a week before the coming wedding, 
Caroline and Julia were seated in the apartment 
of the latter, occupied in embroidering a tulle 
dress, which Julia wished to have in readiness 
for the occasion. After a long silence she said — 
" Do you know, Caroline, that this silly fancy 
of embroidering this dress rather puts me out ? 
I could wear it well enough without. We shall 
ruin our eyes, that's one thing, and another is 
that I am consequently prevented from enjoying 
the society of our agreeable guest, and whiling 
away a dull hour chatting to him, for I believe, 
if J was sitting near him, I should not have 
finished it by Christmas ; to say the truth, I can't 
get on with my work, for he is so mischievouiS, 

k3 
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and sometimes hides the silk, and sometimes my 
thimble, or the needles, or anything and every 
thing he can lay his hands on; and then his 
lively conversation, so full of foe and grace, and 
1 am obliged to renounce all this just to finish 
this trumpery, and when I come to think of it I 
hardly know whether the sacrifice will be repaid 
by the satisfaction of being the moat elegantly 
dressed person at a country wedding/" 

All this was intended to appear as a joke, but 
there was in Julia's tone a considerable shade of 
impatience, which showed that her words were 
more serious than she believed, and that what 
she said wa^ merely a correct picture of her real 
feelings. 

"My dear Julia," replied Caroline earnestly, 
" all that appears to me the least part of the evil ; 
that your brother, however, should b6 deprived 
of our society and care, because you cannot 
endure sitting in a sick roomy I do consider, to 
use a mild term, as not very sisterly of you.*' 

" Oh my dear Caroline, that gives Gustavns 
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no concern; papa is nearly always with him; 
Brink reads the papers to him when he wishes 
it, and the Rittmeister is a slave to his Ughtest 
caprice, to say nothing of yourself, who are far 
more to him than any sister in the world can be." 

She spoke the concluding sentence in a some- 
what sarcastic tone and with marvellous rapidity ; 
the freshest blushes of the rose shot over Carohne's 
pale features, little evidences of wounded delicacy. 

There was increased dignity in her tone as she 
rephed, " I leave it to your own right feeling, 
Julia, to judge of the delicacy of your last ex- 
pressions ; as to the Rittmeister, however, allow 
me to observe that you are very much deceived 
if you believe that he shows Gustavus all the 
attention and sympathy which he has perhaps 
some reason to expect from one who calls 
himself his friend ; nearly every hour of the day 
he is occupied either with hunting or your con- 
versation. I cannot conceive myself how he has 
so soon recovered the eflEects of his injured arm ; 
it is only just a month since he dislocated it, and 
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he is now able to handle his gun again with a 
facility perfectly admirable/' 

" For which I give his good constitution 
credit," answered Julia ; " and besides/' she con- 
tinued, heartily glad to escape the subject which 
she felt she had touched upon too hastily, — 
namely, Caroline's solicitude for Gustavus, — " as 
to hunting, that is nothing but sheer attention of 
the Baron's for our rather fastidious invalid, who, 
between ourselves, is too peevish — ^is it not the 
case P at least, I can never do anything right for 
him. As soon as I come into the room it is imme- 
diately, ' Do not bang the door so hard ! Why is 
the blind drawn up P Julia, you must look after 
the housekeeper and see that the broth is not 
too strong or too weak,' with numerous and never 
ending capricious admonitions — nothing is ever 
right. I do detest all waiting on such people ; 
but Gustavus is certainly the ne plus ultra of all 
that is tiresome." 

" I will certainly not deny," returned Caroline, 
''that he is unusually irritable; this I believe. 
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however, is the case with all invalids more or 
less. But, if you have no objection, we will pass 
on to another subject. I have more than once 
wished to ask you why I have never seen you 
wear Waldemar's ring for this long time 
past?" 

Julia blushed; but answered, in a tolerably 
unembarrassed tone, "it is too tight. You 
know that papa wished to surprise us with the 
rings, and so no measure was taken."' 

" You wore it, however, until the day of your 
brother's return home ; surely you do not wish 
to conceal your engagement fix)m him or any one 
else?" 

"My engagement with Waldemar," rephed 
Julia, " is not yet publicly announced ; and as to 
what I choose to do or not do you will allow me 
to judge for myself!" 

Caroline's kind heart felt more of compassion 
than of anger at Julia's levity. She endeavoured, 
in the gentlest way, and with the purest reason- 
ing, to draw her attention to the very ambiguous 
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light in which her behaviour must place her in 
the eyes of her bridegroom, as well as of the 
world in general ; as it had never been intended 
to celebrate her betrothal with any greater 
solemnity or pubhcity. JuKa made no reply, 
but rose and left the room in evident emotion. 
In one of the darkest walks of the park, she 
threw herself down upon a little bench, a favorite 
place for her bitter moments, and here sought to 
arrange and connect her distracted thoughts ; 
and pressing her hand upon her violently 
throbbing heart, she thus spoke in broken sen- 
tences: — 

" I am not doing right ; but is he, then ? when 
he thus leaves me to be the spott of my own 
doubts, and of circumstances; he knows very 
well that the Baron is here, and also his reputa- 
tion for gallantry, of course. Ha! I scarcely 
understand myself;- this reliance upon my steadi- 
ness is certainly noble, but I at once love and 
detest this calm, composed confidence; did it 
spring from love I would bless him for it, and 
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show him I was worthy of it ; but, but — alas ! it 
is, apparently, mere indiflference ; and I — ^yes, I 
will show him that I can be indifferent, too, even 
if my heart should break for it." After a short 
pause, her thoughts, in natural course, passed on 
to the Rittmeister, and she began anew : " What 
will be the end of all this P what, indeed, do I 
actually wish ? " 

At this simple question, she again fell into deep 
thought ; the ministering spirits of her imagina- 
tion endowed the Baron with all those external 
attractions and good quaUties which were requkite 
to take Julia's better convictions by assault. 
" And,*' thought she, " Waldemar's coldness is a 
sad contrast to the always attentive, civil, and 
elegant manner of the Baron, to whom my hghtedt 
wish is a law ; never, never shall T find aught like 
this in Waldemar, and yet I love him — and him 
only ; but, according to my way of thinking, and 
in the common order of things, T should hardly 
be unhappy as the fdted and admired Baroness 
Von K ." 
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And this last reflection stole as gently and 
heedfiilly into her spirit as the Eumenides, when 
cautiously opening the entrance to the sanctuary 
of the heart/ and finding it unguarded, throw in 
the poisoned apple of discord. Julia shuddered 
and recoiled at the bare possibility of the 
Baron really seeking her hand; she arose 
in order to repel and escape from this ever- 
returning tempter. 

At the end of the park she met the Rittmeister, 
who had just returned from a ride, and had 
sought her everywhere in the house, and not 
having found her, had likewise taken flight 
hither; he hurried to meet her in jo3rful sur- 
prise, and exclaimed, from a distance, '' Ah ! what 
luck, dear Julia," and that in a tone, too, which 
clearly manifested what progress he had made in 
a few weeks. 

"You were almost invisible for a couple of 
days, and if I was lucky enough to catch a sight 
of you, you were continually attended by your 
shadow." 
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"I opine," rejoined Julia, in the light tone 
of pleasantry in which she always conversed with 
the Rittmeister, '' that the shadow has not yet 
deserted me." 

" How barbarous, Julia, to wish to place me 
in the same category with what is the plague of 
my life! I assure you, upon my honour and 
faith, that if it should ever come to pass that I 
should be so happy as to obtain your permission 
to be your inseparable companion, it should be 
my first care to remove the person whose unmis- 
takeable aversion to me has, I do not affect to 
conceal it, awakened mine towards her ; she 
appears to have taken upon herself the especial 
office of your guard of honour." 

" Have a care, Baron," jested Julia, who was, 
in truth, rather inclined to feel pleased at this 
tirade about Caroline's vigilance, "have a care, 
and be not so much excited against my faithful 
friend; and, as you start the question," she 
added, with comic seriousness, " as to how far I 
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might be inclined to exchange this shadow for 
your own ; yours might, certainly, be very 
pleasant sometimes; but I am rather astonished 
to hear that, at the very first idea of such a 
possibility, you already begin to talk of the 
resolutions you think of making. No, no, my 
dear Baron," and she shook her finger at him 
playfully, as one would do to a naughty child, 
" you have really rudied too precipitately, and 
with regular extra post hast^, to the summit of all 
audacity, and I, tiierefore, refuse your desire out- 
right/^ 

The Baron was completely delighted at Julia's 
lively reply, fix)m which he fancied he might 
augur well for the final success of his views. 
'^My charming hostess," he replied, "under- 
stands so well how to express herself, with her 
own peculiar grace, even when her words convey 
a refusal, that her most humble servant acknow- 
ledges his audacity, and supplicates her once 
more to receive him to grace; and he vows 
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and assures her that, if he should ever obtain 
such a degree of his mistress's favour, as to be 
allowed to wait upon her as her declared adorer, 
he will never more cherish such godless plans, as 
that of removing her who, at the present moment, 
stands between him and the object of his hopes, 
like a dark and threatening cloud between the 
sun and one who impatiently looks for life from 
its beams." 

In this sample of poetical eloquence, our Baron 
literally surpassed himsdf; and yet more, to 
heighten the effect thereof, he bent his knee, with 
the most elegant affectation, and directed a glance 
at Julia, which would have kindled far less in- 
flammable stuff than the heart which he was 
desirous of vanquishing. She, laughingly, ex- 
tended her hand to him, saying, in a lively 
tone, " Pray, rise, my dear Baron ; the ground 
is damp, and, if we must needs act our little 
comedy, it can be accomplished fully as well 
in the saloon as out here in the cold evening 
air. 
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The Baron thought the counsel good, and 
stood up accordingly. " As you will, charming 
Julia ; to me it is a matter of indifference where 
we play, so long as we only play in the same 
piece;" and, with this, he pressed her hand 
with such lively confidence, as if he had, in good 
and sober earnest, received her assent to his 
suit. 

This was, however, more than Julia, without a 
sensation of self-reproach, believed herself justified 
in setting down to the score of simple gallantry; 
she, therefore, quickly grew serious, drew back 
her hand, and said, rather coldly, " Pray do not 
rely upon that ; you inay possibly find yourself 
mistaken." 

Had the Baron, at the moment when over- 
whelmed with heat, suddenly received a cold 
douche, the chill, occasioned .thereby, could not 
have borne a moment's comparison with that with 
which he was thus so unexpectedly refreshed ; to 
be sure, he had experienced more than once 
already, that no barometer in the world was less 
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to be relied upon than that which, apparently, 

regulated the changing humours of his princess ; 

but it had never fallen so rapidly before ; the 

Baron was, at once, precipitated from the highest 

pinnacle of his airy castle into the depths of the 

lumber room, where he kept all his old used-up 

rubbish; whilst he was rumaging about there 

he hit upon an article, which had possibly been 

thrown there carelessly, as it was but rarely used ; 

said article generally known by the generic name 

of reflection ; and, it now came so apropos to 

hand, that the Baron received and welcomed it 

with high respect, and became so engrossed 

with it for an entire quarter of an hour, 

that Julia began to find the time very long, 

and could, by no means, conceive what the 

Baron could be thinking of so profoundly all the 

while. 

"How is it, Bittmeister?". she asked after 
awhile ; " I believe you are a little absent. Con- 
fess, now, whither your imagination has wandered. 
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I have never known you before in the character 
of a lover of dreams." 

'' By no means. Mademoiselle St. Hal. I am 
perfectly awake, and quite myself; so completely 
and entirely so, indeed, that I was actually occu- 
pied with my own insignificant self and nothing 
else." 

Julia bit her lips ; but, fearing that the Baron 
might flatter himself that she was uneasy at his 
unusual coldness, she resumed with perfect non- 
chalance: — "Well, it is a good thing you are 
awake, at any rate ; and so I will talk of some- 
thing rational. A number of young people, 
who live farther off and have been invited to this 
wedding, are to come here a couple of days 
before midsummer, and we shall accompany 
them to the grand festival at the par- 
sonage." 

At any other time this would have rejoiced 
the Baron exceedingly, but now his sole answer 
was a monosyllabic " Oh !" 

The Baron had a regular stratagem of war 
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iu bis head against Julia, but sbe was as 
quick-witted as bimself, and retained ber 
sangfroid. 

" At six o'clock the ceremony will take place, 
then dancing the whole evening, and the follow- 
ing day a dinner party for the older folks of the 
place ; that will all be extremely fine ; does not 
the Rittmeister think so ?'' 

"Assuredly," he replied; and, mutually put 
out, the walk came to its conclusion. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

AN UNSEASONABLE SUEPEISE. 

Bbioht and glorious rose the sun on Midsum- 
mer-day, to the great pleasure of the wedding 
guests assembled at Knaperguard, who were all 
stirring betimes. The little pique which had 
arisen between the Baron and Julia was abeady 
adjusted, and they were again on their former mu- 
tual good footing, with the mere difference that the 
Baron began to regard the affair as settled, as 
soon as he should only speak out ; and Julia, on 
her part, was, oftener than before, disturbed by 
the visits of her troublesome tempter. 

It had been settled that, as the numbers mas- 
culine and feminine were respectively equal, 
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chaises and other conveyances should be bor- 
rowed in. the neighbourhood to give all parties 
the pleasure of driving there — each duly escorted 
by her own cavalier ; however there arose many 
difficulties in the way of this arrangement, in 
consequence of every one in the vicinity requir- 
ing their own carriages for their own conveyance 
on the occasion, and many messengers, therefore, 
returned from a fruitless errand (to the manifest 
Vexation of the gentlemen, and the secret annoy- 
ance of the ladies) to try their luck again in 
other quarters. 

What unnecessary trouble, exclaims the reader ! 
Surely a car party should be arranged quickly 
enough in the country. What ? a car party — 
no question about such a thing. The baths at 
S — — were then scarce in the dawn of infancy, 
and had, still less, ever looked upon those 
modern inventions which now spread their mid- 
day brilliancy around them ; and thus our friends 
at Knaperguard lived in the greatest ignorance 
as well of such kind of parties generally as of 

VOL. III. L 
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the still more convement method of progression 
in a 1^-crowned hay wa^on. 

Had, however, this most important discovery 
been in existence, assuredly weighty doubts 
would have arisen as to how far a journey to a 
wedding could be undertaken in this manner, 
since it was universally known that the name of 
Provost 8 belonged to the good old school, 
to which .all new-*fangled contrivances were an 
abomination. 

In a word, among the Uvely amusements of a 
bathing-place many ingenious and spirited inven* 
tions might find a place, such as appear before 
the rest of the world merely as brilliant meteors, 
which glad our eyes for a moment, and then 
vanish into thin air. However, the result was 
that, as two-seated conveyances in sufficient 
numbers were not to be had, Mr. Brink was 
petitioned by Julia to have the old family car- 
riage drawn out and put in order. 

After breakfast, the members of the party 
sauntered down to the river to fish. The Baron, 
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who was to-day in high good humour, jested 
pleasantly with Julia over the morning toilettes 
of the young ladies of the neighbourhood ; and, 
when this subject was exhausted and everybody 
was bus% engaged in sinkmg their hooks, he 
ventured to whisper an entreaty to Julia to ac- 
company him down the beautiful banks of the 
stream, for a walk. She was just upon the 
point of granting his request, when Brink 
quickly came up, and said a few words to her 
in a low tone. The hues ofe life and death 
flitted in rapid succession over her cheeks ; after 
an instant's pause, she turned with a forced 
smile to the Rittmeister and said : — 

" Strangers havje just arrived. Excuse me, 
but I must discharge the duties of a hos- 
tess.'' 

The Baron seemed somewhat displeased. 
'' Could not Miss Klein do the honours until 
you return with the rest of the party?" he 
asked, in a tone which said more for his wish 
than the mere words. 

L 2 
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" No, that will not do," answered Julia, 
throwing on her shawl. 

Seeing, however, that the Bittmeister was 
about to follow her, she made a hasty and de- 
cided movement of dissent with her hand, took 
Brink's arm, and, before the Baron could put 
another question, had disappeared with her com^ 
panion. 

" Very peculiar," growled the Bittmeister to 
himself. 

Without, however, bestowing any further 
attention upon the occurrence, he saimtered a 
little further down the stream ; and, as his sun 
had for the present vanished, noways disdained 
to indemnify himself with the less brilliant stars ; 
the same which, but just before, had furnished 
matter for his witty sallies. 

" Very prudent and well-judged of you, Mr. 
Brink," said Julia, with a thankful glance at 
her companion as they proceeded towards the 
house. *' In sober seriousness I should have 
been much disturbed — ^aye, indeed, very seriously 
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embarrassed had I met Waldemar so unexpect- 
edly among such a number of strangers. En- 
gaged persons, as you well know, are best 
pleased to welcome each other without witnesses, 
and I am not fond of surprises/' 

" In order to spare you a very natural embar- 
rassment," replied Brink, "I prevented the 
Doctor from going down, as he wished, and 
therefore informed him that his sister was at 
hand. I thereby gained time to make you 
aware of his arrival; but how far I ought to 
assume that the said embarrassment might have 
its grounds in the bashfulness of a fiancee, or 
some other motive, you yourself know too well, 
to put on a bearing with me, which is merely 
assumed and quite out of place on the present 
occasion/' 

" Now, Mr. Brink," said Julia, with ill con- 
cealed confusion, " do you beUeve, then, that 
I would have the public witness of my feel- 
ings? No man ever can judge these things 
rightly/' 
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^' Miss Julia should recollect/' contioued 
Brink very earnestly, '* that a few friends do not 
constitute a public ; and, as to the rest, I do not 
see why a maiden who has engaged herself, with 
the mutual consent of parents, need l)e in the 
least ashamed of showing a natmal joyous emo^- 
tion at seeing her lover again. However,'' he 
added, "you know that it was to spare your 
other feelings that I endeavoured to prevent a 
surprise. No one can wish more warmly than 
myself that all may soon be, as it should be; 
for, at this moment, you <re standing on the 
brink of a bottomless abyss, which! is veiled 
from you by roses, and whidi you neither can or 
will see." 

'^You are too much disposed to moralize^ 
Mr. Brink," returned Julia a little pettishly, 
" and I really wonder how it is that I can be so 
pleased with you." 

'' I will explain that to you at once," replied 
he, ''it all arises from the fact that you have 
never been able to exercise any undue influence 
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over me; and, ftaiitiiiately, for me, my heart 
having been secured by a previous choice, I have 
escaped singeing my wings in the beams of your 
beauty and th6 meteoric flashes of your spirit ; in 
short, you can always rely on my friendship and 
my willingness to serve you ; but your glances, 
so all-powerful elsewhere, have not the same 
magnetic influence upon me as upon others — an 
influence which is too often the occasion of the 
unbecoming manner in which you sport with 
feelings and duty/* 

" Oh, you are really too unbearable to day, 
Mr Brink," but a tear stole forth fix)m her eyes, 
spite her artificial smile, as she observed an ex- 
pression of sorrowful earnest in Brink's honest 
open features, and she added with emotion, '' I 
know, dear Brink, that I possess no friend save 
yourself, though you are a stem one, and, there- 
fore, I beseech you to return quickly, without 
ceremony, and detain the company, and espe- 
cially the Blttmeister as long as you possibly 
can. 
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"Most gladly, Miss Julia; you must, however,, 
then, promise me to apply the time well ; reflect 
that the Doctor is one who understands no joking 
upon these points, and so I implore you give not 
way to levity, and do not as usual suffer a 
momentary impulse to get the better of your 
more stedfast convictions. Forgive my frankness ; 
you are playing a dangerous game^ both with 
him and the Baron, and one, the evil results of 
which, will recoil upon yourself/' 

" Oh, Mr. Brink, you know that Waldemar is 
somewhat like yourself in his disposition towards 
me, and being my betrothed you should not be 

astonished that it pains me, and that I also " 

• "Oh stop, pray. Miss Julia," said ^Briak in- 
terrupting her, " do not give expression to such 
light ignoble thoughts j I lament that T cannot 
dispute your opinion relative to the strength of 
the Doctor's feelings, but you yourself, for the 
last year past, are to blame for that, and who 
knows what, struggle he may have gone through. 
Sure it is, and I wiD guarantee it with my life, 
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that he is fully worthy of your love, your respect, 
and above all, your confidence ; perhaps, also, 
your indulgence — pray think of yoiu^elf I" 

" Good, good, Mr. Brink, I believe you are 
right, and as soon as we return from the wed- 
ding I will beg of my father to make our en- 
gagement public by means of a little festival, 
and then I will take leave of all coquetry for 
ever." 

"But," alleged Brink, "there is an old saw 
which says, never postpone till to-morrow what 
can be done to-day. Nothing more easy than 
when the Rittmeister comes in to say to him, ' I 
have the honour to present my aflSanced hus- 
band.' " 

" Oh no, that is quite impossible, do not ask 
it; but when we return from the wedding it 
shall take place as I have said. I must have a 
couple of days to consider about it myself.*' 

Brink shook his head and left her to execute 

her commission. Through a friend at W , 

he had obtained a tolerably accurate acquedntance 

L 3 
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with regard to Waldemar's position with Miss 
Von Horst ; but the probability of a union be- 
tween her and the merchant Billing was likewise 
not unknown to him, and he took comfort in the 
thought that, when this affair was once settled, 
Waldemar's own relations with Julia would be 
less constrained ; the only stone of stumbling, in 
his idea, was the Baron. ** It would be no im- 
possible event/' said he to himself, " that in an 
access of levity and vanity she nn^t break off 
with Klein and marry the Baron, in case the 
latter should prove in earnest. May God fore- 
fend such a misfortune," he prayed, from the 
bottom of his honest heart. 

JuUa had had but a few seconds to reflect 
upon Brink's advice, and her mind was still in 
complete confdsion, when she observed Klein at 
a short distance off with her father and coming 
towards her ; the latter was detained by a peasant 
midway, and thus they met entirely alone. 

" Welcome Waldemar, you have completely 
taken me by surprise,'' stammered Julia, as she 
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Gcxrdially placed her hand in that which he ex- 
tended to her. 

'' I hope not unpleasantly/' he replied, looking 
into her ^es with a soft and enquiring glance. 

" No, certainly not, dear Waldemar ; but you 
would have been still more welcome had you 
€ome sooner/' 

There was a degree of ambiguity in these 
words which Waldemar might interpret in 
various ways ; as, however, he was in totftl un- 
certainty as to its real cause, he was contebt to 
answer, ''that he could not possibly have ob- 
tained leave to come sooner ; but rest assured, 
dear Julia, that I will now make up for my 
delay, for I purpose remaining here an entire 
month." 

JuUa's reply to this was sadly unconnected. 
She could not divest her mind of the thoughts of 
the confusion which must necessarily result : the 
first subject of her trouble was the Baxon, what 
would he say? think P do? and how would it be 
with herself? She had not courage to speak 
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frankly and openly to Waldemar, and how could 
she tell him that her affection and her vanity 
were engaged in a perpetnal straggle ? and then 
she herself began to inu^ine that the Baron had 
inspired her with a more lively interest than was 
consistent with her peace ; and lastly, she was 
affected by a certain, far from unimportant 
dread, lest Waldemar and she might not rightly 
suit each other — all this was not calculated for 
the first subject of conversation between them 
on their meeting again. Julia felt this clearly, 
and she was silent, as she knew neither what to 
say, nor how to say it.- Waldemar, who, during 
this long pause, had observed her attentively, 
took her hand, saying '^ I hear that you are going 
to a wedding to-day; if you have not already 
promised somebody else, I hope you will take a 
place in my conveyance, it is roomy and com- 
fortable." 

Now nothing under present circumstances 
could be less agreeable to Julia than so long a 
tetera-tete with Klein, and besides, she had pro- 
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mised to let the Baron drive her there ; in order 
to escape both she replied, not without a certain 
degree of uneasiness as to how Waldemar might 
take it, " I should like to go in the carriage ; I 
think a covered conveyance saves one's toilette so 
much better." 

" As you will/' said Klein ; but a slight shade 
of displeasure played upon his lips. 

" However/' he continued, " I hope you will 
not object to *my going on the coach-box." 
There was no objection to be made to this, and 
Julia nodded as friendly^ an afSrmative as she 
could, saying, " I believe Caroline will go in the 
carriage with me ; she has declined the offers of 
several gentlemen." 

" She is not going at all," rejoined Waldemar, 
" she has just told me." 

** So, then, she persists in her self-willed pur- 
pose," continued Julia, pettishly, *' though I en- 
treated her so earnestly ; do not you think this 
very singular of your sister ? " 
• "Not in the least, my dear Julia; both 
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OaroKne and myself are still too sorrowful for the 
loss of a beloved father, to be able to find plea- 
sure, a short three months after, in any kind of 
amusement ; she remains at home from inclina^ 
tion ; I go because it would be slighting you, 
as I am hero to leave any little attention to 
another^ which » now, exclusively, my own 
privilege." 

" You are really too good, Waldetaar," rejoined 
Julia, smiling, " be candid now, I entreat ; if you 
wish me to remain at home, be assured that I can 
resign any pleasure, without the least concern, if 
I gain your approbation in so doing; " and, for 
the moment, she felt all she said, but she soon got 
a paroxysm of repentance. 

Waldemar answered, with some surprise, 
" Very far from it, my dear friend, it is a real 
pleasure to me to show you any attention; 
meanwhile, MriU you present me to your 
guests?*' 

" No, Waldemar, I leave that to Cardiine, and 
must entreat your indulgence for to-day ; several 
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Utile domestic affairs will prevent my coming 
down before dinner/* 

They had now entered the saloon; and, as 
Klein wished to detain her a while longer, she 
said, with a pensive smile, " Dear Waldemar, I 
cannot belong to you to-day; we must learn 
to know each other better — ^beheve me, we 
must/* 

She hurried away, agitated by various and 
vehement emotions, in order to conceal her in- 
creasing uneasiness ; and, in the solitude of her 
own apartment, to endeavour to attain a tone of 
mind, and outward bearing more in unison with 
the day. Klein, looked after her with surprise, 
and, shaking his head, went to Gustavus's room. 

An hour afterwards the cheerful guests were 
all seated at an early dinner; after which, every 
one went to the important business of the 
toilette. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE DRIVE TO THE WEDDING-— FIRST ACT. 

Knaperguard was distant from the Parsonage at 
S — ^aryd one mile. At half-past four, the Jadies 
were all in readiness, in stiffened muslin dresses, 
with rose coloured scarfs ; their little feet con- 
fined in the prettiest of green silk shoes ; and 
their hair decked with the choicest flowers ; 
Bayaderes of the most modern stamp; necks 
brown and fair, covered or bare, according to 
circumstances; and thus, becomingly attired, 
they were conducted by their attendant cavaliers, 
redolent of eau-de-cologne and reseda, io their 
respective vehicles. 

Julia had, through Brink, found means to in- 
form the Bittmeister, that in consequence of a 
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violent tooth-ache» (oh» woman's cunning !) she 
should be obliged to go in the carriage. 

This struck him as a little remarkable; however, 
he determined not to allow himself to be excluded, 
but at all events to take his place therein also, 
for which reason he made inquiries as to which of 
the rest were to form their party. He learned 
that the occupants of the carriage were to consist 
of Julia, an old widow garde de dame on the road, 
her daughter, and a young man to whom she was 
engaged, which last had arrived too late to secure 
a conveyance for themselves. The Baron's plan 
was rapidly taken. He immediately made an; 
oflfer to the Royal Secretary and his bride of his 
own vehicle, which was thankfully accepted. He 
knew that the old widow was deaf, and therefore 
had not the least objection to her sitting in one 
corner as an aplpendage to the invaluable being 
who was at once present and absent ; and as to 
Klein, he did not concern himself the least where 
or how he w^nt, for it never occurred to him to 
think of him at all, except as the last p^rsop of all. 
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All was now in order, and the ladies seated in 
their respective vehicles. The Baron and the 
Doctor alone were still waiting for JtOia at the 
door, although they had not the least guess that 
they were to be neighbours in the carriage* 
They appeared to regard each other instinctively 
with rather hostile glancefs: at last the expected fair 
' one appeared, beautiful as arose, in the embroidered 
tulle dress, over white satin, a costly Persian 
shawl thrown like a li^t drapery over the beau«* 
tiftil and delicate dress, while in her glossy brown 
ourls she wore a brilliant wreath of golden ears 
and artificial com flowers. The Baron stood in 
mute rapture. She also bore herself to-day with 
a nobility and grace which would have done credit 
to a queen. Both gentlemen received a passing 
and triumphant glance, as with a slight indig- 
nation of her head she vanished through the 
door of her father's apartment. This look made 
a . disagreeable impression upon Waldemar ; on 
the Baron, however, its effect was just the reverse 
—it was a look and bearing — so he thought 
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within himsdf — ^worthy of the future Baroness 
Von K . 

When Julia returned she was accompanied by 
Caroline, whose simple checked cotton dress and 
carelessly arranged hair offered a contrast which 
set off Julia's artistically heightened charms to 
the uttermost. 

The Bittmeister, all attention, hastened quickly 
to help h^ with her cloak. Waldemar, however, 
was standmg on the other side, and had already 
anticipated him. He thought this rather auda« 
dous of the Doctor, but nothing to compare with 
his astonishment at seeing Waldemar, just as be 
himself was about to offer her his arm, take her 
hand quite coolly in his own, and lead her to her 
carriage. The gallant officer bit his lips so vid* 
ously that a small speck of blood fell upon his 
handkerchief. However, the sight of the little 
red spot at once calmed his kindling passion — 
and who can wonder at it? — ^Blood is a sacred 
thing, and espedally a noble Baron's blo6d ; and 
as to the rest it was perfectly clear to him, now 
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that he had shed one drop of his for her, she was 
to be regarded entirely as his own undisputed 
and peculiar property* 

As to the Doctor, the Baron was so far |rom 
guessing his real position with JuUa, that he 
ascribed his behaviour merely to their old youth- 
ful friendship, and partly perhaps, also, to a defi- 
ciency of elegant tact ; and therefore considered 
it quite infra dig. on his own part to be angry 
thereat. These were his reflections, as with his 
handkerchief at his lips he descended the stepa 
to the carriage. 

"Will the Bittmeister accompany us in the 
carriage?" asked Klein in no very inviting 
tone, as he saw him getting in without cere* 
mony. 

" Yes, with your permission," replied the 
fiaron, and closed the door of the carriage. 

It was now Klein's turn to bite his Ups ; he, 
however, did it with so much caution that no 
drop of blood was to be seen, and he was right, 
for with such out and out pleteito blood, he 
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could have had no claim to enter the lists with 
his noble rivaL 

The Doctor silently took his place upon the 
coach-box, and the road to the Parsonage lying 
in a directly opposite direction to that which 
ended in the abominable ridge, there could be no 
reasonable obstacle to rapid driving, and his 
cracking whip soon excited the spirited horses to 
an unwonted degree of vivacity — however, with 
this exception, the party was stupid enough ; the 
Baron was out of humour, because his efforts at 
exciting Julia's cheerfulness in Swedish and 
French were fruitless. She, because she knew 
that Waldemar, if he pleased, could hear every 
word. The old widow, because nobody vouch- 
safed any reply to her very modest remarks, be- 
yond " Hem," or " Yes, yes,'' or " No ;" and the 
Doctor; because hia mind was occupied in de- 
vising how to give the Baron a proper set- 
down. 

Thus the silence remained imbroken until, to 
the general reliof, they arrived at the Parsonage, 
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surrounded by carriages and other vehicles. Be^ 
fore Klein could give over the reins to the 
advancmg servant, the Ttittmeifiter had jumped 
out, and stood ready to lift Julia out, which he set 
about performing with all possible alacrity. He 
had thrown aside his doak, and Julia saw him for 
the first time resplendent in the uniform of the 
Swedish dragoons ; and this, it must be oon< 
fessed, was highly adapted to set off his distin* 
guished bearing and handsome figure. 

Julia's eyes regarded with pleasure the rich 
and tasteful costume. Never had he appeared to 
her in such a captivating light ; and, in addition 
to tihis, a miQgled expression of sorrow and ten- 
derness, gave his whole being something so pe- 
culiar, so irresistibly attractive, that she could 
not refrain from casting a look of slight dispa- 
ragement upon the Doctor* Waldemar, though 
he far exceeded the Baron in regular manly 
beauty, appeared however, with his erect beaming, 
in the black, fine, but very modest evening dress, 
unable to stand a comparison with the glittering 



sd^ier. As th^y were entel*iog the Parsonage, 
th/& B^on whispeirad to her, ^' May I hope for 
the. first dance ?" 

^' Not the first," she replied, a little confused ; 
" I have promised that already." 

Already? this was unexpected. " Well then, 
JuUa, at least the first quadrille and the second 
waltz. Oh, do not say no!" entreated he, in 
such a soft seducing voice, that she hurriedly 
whispered '^ Let it be so then, but now keep a 
little away from me." 

This admonition was accompanied by. a look, 
which of course nobody else should have seeA, 
but which, as well as some words of theijr 
conversation, Waldemar, though standing some- 
what aside,, casually overheard, and even though 
in some sort prepared by Caroline, he was exces- 
sively surprised by this proof of the tender 
relation between his affianced bride and the 
Bittmeister. Julia did not in the least surmise 
the discovery which the Doctor had made, 
wherefore she turned quite unembarrassed to 
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the Marshal who was in waiting at the foot 
of the stairs, and gracefully placing the extreme 
tips of her white gloved fingers upon the arm 
which he gallantly offered was led to the door 
of the toilette chamber allotted to the ladie Se- 
this, in consequence of the festivity of the day, 
extemporized Temple of the Graces was origi- 
nally in common every-day parlance a kitchen 
apartment, and might be regarded in its usual 
acceptation as a temple of spinning wheels and 
weaving frames. Here it was that the bustling 
and experienced housewife dispensed her ora- 
cular replies to the timid questionings of the 
listening priestesses ; and here through the thin 
wooden partition which divided it from the 
kitchen she could learn all that occurred there both 
in words and works ; this last advantage became 
this day the privilege of the guests, for spite 
of the numerous voices crying out in all possible 
tones **0h love, help me," — "do make this 
flower fast," — '*pin this rose dear/* &c,, &c., 
all these interesting communications were over- 
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toned by a duet which was being performed 
in a shrill treble in the kitchen itself (on the 
important question of a contested mixture of 
the ingredients of a marrow pudding) between 
the Provost's sister, generally acknowledged as 
the worthy pupil of cook Lofflerum, and an 
experienced madam who had been summoned 
from the town to aid in the preparation of the 
wedding banquet ; if we add to this the incredi- 
ble rattle of pots, kettles, pipkins and pans, the 
scuttling to and fro of kitchen and stable 
wenches, transformed for the occasion into 
femmes de chambre and waitresses, from tea 
room to hall, from hall to kitchen, and fix)m 
thence again to a little building in the garden, 
where the apartment of the master and adjunct 
formed a receiving room for the gentlemen, 
that is to say they there overlooked as much 
of their outward man as they could manage 
to discover in the adjunct's Uttle cracked 
looking glass, which hung near a window;, 
smoothed their hair, put their fine white collars 
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straight, arranged the ends of their neckcloths, 
or fastened their glittering . shirt studs, with 
divers other little amendments, and lastly the 
incessant creaking of the Marshal's shining 
boots in the ante-room, with the chorus of 
eternal repetition of the same phrase " Obedient 
servant, ladies," — "be so gracious as to step 
in here,'' &c., we may perchance arrive at some 
sort of idea of what was passing behind the 
scenes ; however it is now time to take a look 
at the stage itself. 

The Knaperguard party, as the last of the 
guests appeared, was at length ready to leave 
the above-named remarkable temple, and the 
door was now thrown open to the white-washed 
festally decorated hall. Mr. Provost S — in his 
Sunday costume, and Mrs. Provost in a perfectly 
new black bombazine gown, a present of her 
future son-in-law, here met the party, with a 
multitude of profound bows and words of 
welcome. In the centre of the apartment stood 
an altar, ornamented with flowers, before which 
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were two little stools covered with the lady 
Provost's finest damask napkins, the dazzling 
whiteness of which was still farther heightened 
by garlands of myrtle which had been prettily 
wound about them. 

After the usual round of greetings and intro- 
ductions, a serious and preparatory hemming 
of the Provost signified that the time had come 
to begin the ceremony. 

The company arranged themselves in two half- 
circles, the ladies on the one, the gentlemen on 
the other side of the altar, while the doors of the 
two little side-rooms were held ready by the 
appointed ministering spirits to be thrown open 
at the first signal. The Provost had already 
gone out to lead in his daughter ; general silence 
prevailed. Now is the time most valued readers ; 
let us step modestly cm one side ; the expected 
signal was given, at onoe the doors were opened, 
and firom the one issued the bridegroom, Mr. 
Commissary Lynnel, accompanied by his honor- 
able Mher and four young friends, bestmen and 

M 2 



244 WALDEMAR KJJBIN. 

bridesmen, and from the other the bride, in 
bashful confusion, leaning on the Provost's arm, 
with the wreath in her dark raven hair. She was 
followed by four bridesmaids. 

The Provost took up his prayer-book and ap- 
proached the altar ; the young couple opposite 
each other on the other side, where, at the ap- 
pointed moment, they kneeled down, and the 
four bridesmaids and bridesmen held aloft the 
Provostess's large red sbawl, like a canopy, over the 
weeping pair. All the ladies suddenly put their 
handkerchiefs, and the gentlemen their hats, 
before their eyes ; or, in one w;ord, everything 
was done orderly and according to orthodox 
fashion, on such occasions, as might be expected 
at a well managed wedding. 

However, this same wedding at S — ^ai^el was 
not fated to go oflF so entirely with the same 
uniformity as such festivals in general. By an 
accident or chance, tradition does not exactly 
state of what nature. Dr. Klein had held his hat 
slightly aside, whereby he got an opportxmity of 
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fixing his eyes upon an object which appeared to 
belong to the group surrounding the bridal pair. 
He shut his eyes, rubbed them briskly, looked 
again ; again shut them, passed his handkerchief 
across his face, and looked again — was he be* 
witehed ? " *Tis no illusion," said he to himself, 
"and yet I cannot conceive how it can be a 
reality/' On the left of the bride stood a deli- 
cate slender female figure^ whose simple and 
artless toilette offered a strong contrast to the 
exaggerated luxury in that of her companions : a 
white dress without trimming — a pale blue velvet 
spencer, with a chain of delicate black iron work on 
the dazzlingly white neck, and a wreath of immor- 
tels on her golden curls, formed her only ornament ; 
but she had no need either of art or toilette. 
She stood there in her lofty beauty and pleasing 
grace an ornament to the festival. Even Julia, 
who had quickly perceived the stranger, felt at 
once an inward warning that she might prove a 
most perilous rival to herself, and her look rapidly 
sought the Baron's; the latter had long since 
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fixed his glance upon the captivating and attrac- 
tive bridesmaiden. However his position with 
Julia rendered him somewhat cautious, and re- 
marking that she was looking at him, he quickly 
changed the glance of adoration which he had 
cast upon the fair stranger before meeting Julia's 
eye, and an arch smile now played in his look, 
as if he would have said, " Fear nothing, I see 
thee alone." To Waldemar Juha paid no atten^ 
tion, or she would to a certainty have felt no 
small astonishment at the varying expression of 
his marble white features. With a deep and 
lengthened sigh he drew back amid the throng : 
he had recognised Marie Yon Horst again. The 
ceremony was at an end ; and amidst the press 
and throng of congratulating guests, which sur- 
rounded the bridal couple, he found an oppor- 
tunity of stealing away unperceived. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

I' 
THE SECOND ACT OP THE WEDDING. 

Albeadt had the Rhenish wine punch, bishop 
and confitures, been handed round — ^the appro- 
priate toasts proposed by the master of the cere- 
monies and done honour to — ^the poem for the 
occasion, borne on a waiter, had been duly pre- 
sented by the little sisters 6f the bride, who to- 
day were doing duty as angels, with glittering 
white dresses and gilded wings ; the Provost's 
speech also had gone off happily, as well to his own 
satisfaction as to that of his guests, and, in short, 
all was now in readiness to commence the pro- 
gress to the ball-room; for which purpose the 
Provost's large new barn had been arranged with 
considerable trouble and great taste. 

The masters of the ceremonies had signified 
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to the gentlemen that each should conduct a 
lady, and hereupon, after pacing through a 
march which was to be blown by two trumpeters, 
who should precede them, each should break off 
an^d dance the lirst waltz with his own lady ; the 
gentlemen, therefore, crowded eagerly past each 
other with requests right and left — " Can I have 
the honour? — no I thank you— yes, I am obliged 
to you," echoed through the hall like the hum* 
ming of a swarm of bees. Around Miss St. Hal 
stood a whole band, bowing and paying compli* 
ments. She held a little red morocco book in 
her hand, in which she noted down, with a gold 
pencil, the names and turns of her cavaliers on 
the little parchment leaves, as she inclined her 
head with generous condescension to those whose 
requests could be accepted, and slightly shook it 
to signify the destiny of the hopeless. 

The Rittmeister observed all this with proud 
satisfaction; his lot in the dance was already 
determined; and, therefore, according to the 
desire of his fair mistress, he kept himself at 
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some, distance, and sought some other as the 
first object of his attention. The fortunate girl 
upon whom his choice was to fall could, however, 
* not have been exactly on the spot, for the Baron 
stood like a statue, with his arms folded, and his 
looks bent steadfastly on one of the doors ; 
suddenly, he quickly approached the brifiegroom, 
and begged of him to present him to the young 
lady, who was just now entering with the bride 
who had been outside — to vouchsafe the servants, 
&c., the happiness of a glance at her gracious 
person — Lynnell acceded to his wish ; the Baron 
achieved his purpose ; and Miss Von Horst ac- 
knowledged his attention with a modest bow of 
acceptance. 

Commissary Lynnell now offered his arm to 
his young wife ; and, with tJie bridesmen at the 
head of the procession, led the way to the dan- 
cing saloon ; all the others followed his example ; 
and, in the twinkling of an eye, Julia stood 
entirely alone, for, at the first trumpet-burst, 
every one flew to his place; Klein alone was 
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absent ; the Rittmeister, who saw her uneasiness, 
and guessed that the Doctor should be her 
cavalier, quickly made a civil excuse to his 
partner, and sprang out to seek Waldemar, an ' 
attention which Julia registered in his favour. 
The Doctor who had, meanwhile, measured, with 
hasty strides, about twenty times, the chamber of 
Master Trasselin, which was now deserted, had at 
last, by dint of thought and reflection, succeeded 
in calming the raging elements in his bosom ; 
and now, with outward coolness and self- 
possession, was just upon the point of going in 
again to behold Marie and his own bride to- 
gether, suddenly the trumpet-blast caught his 
ear, and he hurried out as quick as he could, and 
half way between the little building and the 
house, met the Eittmeister. 

"Doctor Klein," said the latter, addressing 
him in a sharp and sarcastic tone, " permit me to 
recall to your attention that when a gentleman 
asks a lady to dance, it is usually considered due 
to good breeding not to occasion her embarrass- 
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ment, by leaving her alone when the dance is 
about to begin/' 

"If, Baron Von K., you are commissioned 
by my partner to take this affair in hand, allow 
me to reply, that she shall hear my excuses from 
my own lips ; if, on the contrary, you have 
assumed this role on your own account, and from 
your own special gallantry, I shall have the 
honour to render you my particular thanks for 
the unhoped for trouble which it has pleased you 
to burthen yourself with, touching my private 
affairs." 

"The reward will not fail," replied the 
Bittmeister, in a haughty tone, and exchanging 
looks which seemed to express on both sides, 
" we will meet again," they both of them hastened 
in doors. Julia received Waldemar's cordial 
entreaty for forgiveness with passing indifference ; 
a sudden indisposition, the result of the heat, 
which his appearance did not contradict, made 
the excuse plausible, and they followed the 
other couples. Klein soon convinced himself 
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that Marie also had become an object of the 
Baron's gallant attention, for they were the 
couple which preceded Julia and himself on the 
sanded and fir-strewn path, leading to the temple 
of Terpsichore. 

Waldemar had all the trouble in the world 
to restrain himself within the bounds of reason 
and good breeding, at the Bittmeister's various, 
though innocent, encroachments upon " all " his 
rights, or what might have been so ; and each 
time that the Baron bent forward to address a 
couple of words to his pretty neighbour, he felt 
an almost invincible tingling in his hands and a 
wicked impulse to tear the young lady from him 
and twist his neck for him. Fortunately neither 
the Baron nor his fair lady looked back. Klein's 
eagerly listening ears soon perceived, with 
pleasure that her answers were very short ; and 
he observed something so nameless, yet dignified 
in her whole bearing, that it inspired the Ritt- 
meister with respect, and restrained even his 
persiflage to such subjects as were indifferent. 
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Prom these considerations, which were most 
grateful to Waldemar, he was aroused by Julia's 
question : — 

" Do you know, Waldemar, who that is with 
whom Baron Von K — — is dancing ?" 

"Very well," he replied; "she belongs to 
W -, and her name is Von Horst." 

" Do you happen to be acquainted with her?" 
continued JuUa. 

Waldemar looked inquiringly in her eyes, 
but there was nothing ferther to be read there 
than ordinary curiosity, and, reassured thereby, 
he answered, though not quite with his usual 
easy tone:— "I was happy enough to be her 
mother's physician during a severe illness, and 
have visited her occasionally since. What do 
you think of Miss Von Horst?" 

" Very pretty, indeed," replied Julia ; " and, if 

I am not greatly decei^^ed, you think so too — 

am I not right, Waldemar ?" 

' And her laugh was so arch, that Waldemar 

really begun to fear lest this might be something 
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more than a mere sally. There was, therefore, 
an unusual degree of earnestness in his tone as 
he answered, ''You yourself allow that she is 
pretty, Julia. I confess I agree with your 
opinion which, I believe, is pretty general ; for, 
as far as I am aware, not even envy itself has 
ever been able to find anything open to criti- 
cism, in either Miss Von Horst's appearance or 
manners." 

"You are, I perceive, a most enthusiastic 
admirer and eulogist," said Julia, smiling ; *' and 
really the object is by no means unworthy of it. 
Had you only known her before me, who knows 
at whose feet your homage would have been 
offered?" 

Jnlia merely made this remark as a jest, for 
she had not the least ground for ought else; 
besides, it was not in her nature to be jealous 
or suspicious. She w^ too well satisfied of 
her own worth to entertain any such childish 
fancies. 

Her wordJB, however, put Waldemar into a 
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painful embarrassment, but he was saved the 
difficulty of a reply for the promenade was at 
an end, and, with elated gaiety, the guests 
thronged into the brilliantly lighted bam; the 
walls were dressed with leaves and garlands of 
flowers, and little white painted wooden lamps 
hung in long rows around the walls, and filled 
the apartment with dazzling brightness. 

A lively dance was now played. The mu- 
sicians consisted, together with the trumpeters, 
of the three virtuosi of the parish — the smith, 
the tailor, and the cart-builder, together with 
Master Trasselin's flute and the Basque drum 
of the organist. 

We must here observe, "en parenthese,** 
that, as far as regarded the Master's flute, it is 
to be presumed that he enjoyed its sweet sounds 
himself ; but, as for the company, it was quite 
lost to their ears by the overpowering sound of 
the uncourt.eou8 trumpets. However, good 
Trasselin never took this into consideration, 
but blew, and perspired, and applied his hand- 
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kerchief to his face incessantly. A new blue- 
striped cotton, by the way, the white one having 
been laid by intact against the morrow, to serve 
as a friendly flag of truce to be waved in his 
hand from the pulpit. It is, besides, somewhat 
unsafe to be even too modest; the Master, 
accustomed from bis youth up to hear lectures 
regarding economy in clean linen, wished to give 
the Provostess as little trouble in that line as 
possible; thereby, however, he betrayed what 
he would gladly have concealed, viz., that when 
white pocket handkerchief, No. 1, was under- 
going the lavatory process, there was a solitary 
void in the drawer. Poor Trasselin ! he dried 
his face with the blue print, and his otherwise 
pale skin assumed gradually more and more 
resemblance to the colour of indigo, with the 
sole distinction that the hue was not quite as 
becoming to him as an anemone. 

The preliminary dance being finished, waltz- 
ing began. Waldemar and Julia, the Baron 
and Marie, always danced at the same time; 
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and, as the rest of the society had enough to 
do in watching the light movements of these 
handsome, graceftd figures, they stood still and 
allowed them to dance alone* 

Marie*s looks were constantly bent upon the 
ground. Poor Marie^ if she looked before her, 
she met Waldemar*s eye. If on one side she 
saw him, and wherever she looked, always him, 
and at his side Juno herself, whose fiery beaming 
glances appeared to remind Marie of her own 
insignificance. She now ventured to raise her 
eyes to her own Cavalier, and was quite per- 
plexed at the gloomy threatening looks with 
which the latter regarded Waldemar ; then, like 
all Eve's daughters, she grew anxious to see how 
Klein in his turn eyed the Baron, and she felt 
ndt by any means sure if it was really himself ; 
for his appearance reminded her of a chained and 
irritated lion, from whom one keeps one's children 
at a safe distance. Never had Marie conceived 
it possible that Waldemar's usually gentle com- 
posed features could assume such an expression. 
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She now felt she must look once more at Juno ; 
and Marie's noble lofty mmd recoiled before the 
triumphant looks with which the latter by turns 
regarded the Baron, Klein, and herself. '' And 
that is Waldemar's bride/' thought she, and 
sighed involuntarily. Heireupon she reflected 
how strange it seemed, that all the various 
emotions which animated their souls, could thus 
melt into unison with the outward appearance of 
gaiety, which iq)peared to drive them hither and 
thither with the giddy whirl of the music, in a 
gulf where past, present, and future all blended 
together into one whole, which, at least to the 
rest of the society, wad the sole object of adora- 
tion. As soon as the waltz was concluded, and 
the Rittmeister and Doctor had conducted their 
partners to their seats in different parts of the 
saloon, they appeared to exchange roles. The 
Baron immediately placed himself behind Julia's 
chair, and commenced a series of that persiflage 
which she so gladly listened to. The subject 
material was so rich and abundant that it did not 
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cease until the quadrille began, and then conti- 
nued uninterrupted through every pause in the 
dance. True an occasional look from Brink, or a 
whispered word or two, caused her to place some 
restraint upon herself ; but the opportunity was 
so alluring, so perilous, and seductive to Julia's 
unblessed vanity. She saw Waldemar silent^ 
gloomy, and reserved, and, as she believed, out 
of jealousy of the Baron ; while the latter was 
tender, merry, lively, and amiable in the highest 
degree. At times she reproached herself for 
giving ear to his words of flattery; but then 
weakness whispered anew — " But this one even- 
ing will I permit myself to enjoy his society; 
then — -*' But then came pride, and wondered 
that Waldemar did not show himself more eager 
to engage her attention. And to this thought 
aUied itself ever the succeeding; — " His heart is 
cold ; he will never learn to understand my own, 
for — he loves me not." And as soon as she had 
clearly made out this, she gave free course to the 
influence of the moment, and allowed herself to 
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be led by it upon its illusive surface into mea- 
sureless space. She enjoyed the flying hour, and 
gave no passing thought to that which was to follow. 

Meanwhile Klein took two turns up and down 
the saloon^ and each time approached more nearly 
the place where Marie was seated. At length he 
went up to her, and in short, broken, and some- 
what unconnected words, expressed his joy and 
astonishment at seeing her there. 

" I can well believe it. Doctor," she replied, 
with a faint smile> and a slight tremor in her 
tone, " that you are surprised to see me here, 
yet not in a greater degree than, it was wholly 
unexpected on my part> meeting you ; for I be- 
lieved that you were too seriously engaged at 

W , to be able to think of little pleasure 

jaunts/' 

** I have not exactly looked upon my coming 
here as such," he replied, in a strange and almost 
hollow tone ; " I sought leave for the purpose of 
visiting my sister, and— and my bride — " he 
was silent. 
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" And I/' resumed Marie, to break the painful 
silence, " I obtained, after innumerable entreaties, 
my mother's permission to attend the wedding of 
my early friend ; the present Mrs. Lynnell was 

several years in the Pension at W j she 

resided at the time in my mother's house, and 
since then we have always kept up a friendly 
correspondence/' Marie might have gone on 
talking for hours, Waldemar would not have 
heard one syllable ; he stood silently before her, 
with folded arms ; his swimming eyes seemed to 
pierce into the depths of her soul, and seek to 
read words there, difiFerent from those which 
echoed in his ears in strange and artificial tones. 
Marie looked upon him, and an unspeakably 
painful shudder pervaded her tender frame ; how 
gladly would see have died could she but, at this 
moment, have wept her full upon that honest 
heart, which bled with hers. However, in her 
pure soul, where angels might, with joy, have 
fixed their dwelling place, another and less selfish 
thought speedily arose, namely, that of seeking to 
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bring Waldemar to himself, and recall him to a 
recollection of his position. 

" Dear Klein/' she therefore murmured, in tlie 
old, well-known, lovely accents, which went at 
once to his heart, with all the pain and blessedness 
of recollection, and agitated it at once with an 
unlooked-for feeling of unutterable bliss as well 
as anguish; inseparably were these sensations 
bound in one — for a dark foreboding seized him, 
that the dear sound which spoke thus to his 
heart, might be connected with another which 
addressed his reason, and would snatch him 
roughly from the happy dream of phantasy — ^in 
hasty, eager listening, he bent towards her. 

"What does Marie wish?" he asked, in a 
low and heart-felt tone, as she was for a moment 
silent. 

" Calm yourself Klein ; and look not thus 
upon me ! Go to your bride, and speak to 
me no more this evening," she begged with 
earnest emotion. 

" But one single question ; ih ! refuse not to 
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answer me, and then I will go. How are you 
situated with Billing, are you engaged to him ? " 

Blushing deeply, she saidj "This question, 
Klein, I must think, might have been spared us 
both ; but, as you have put it, I must reply that 
I am not ; but, probably, in another week I shall 
not be able to say the same." 

She silently bowed her head and vanished; 
where he passed the succeeding hours is un- 
known ; however, he was not in the dancing 
saloon, for many a pretty girl of his old ac- 
quaintance had securely reckoned upon a dance 
with him and found herself lamentably deceived, 
even as all human foresight in far more impor- 
tant cases is dissipated by some insignificant 
breath, and seems even more than aught else 
to be subjected to the laws of fickle change. 
How these considerations weighed with the 
above named graces or whether they consoled 
themselves with other partners must remain a 
matter of doubt, however we may assume that 
their discontent was but transitory for they all 
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appeared contented and happy; and the gay 
wedding at the parsonage of S*-^aryd was for 
months an inexhaustible source of conversation 
and agreeable recollections as well in the daily 
working rooms as during the Sunday trip to 
and from the church. 

Time however flew with rapid wings, the 
sinking lights and the fluttering curls of the 
bride alternately vied in reminding the guests 
that supper time was approaching ; and now the 
bridegroom proposed the Fandango, all were 
charmed; the masters of the ceremonies, who 
were already standing lights in hand, again put 
them quickly aside and mingled with the cheerful 
groups ; at this moment Klein came in, whence 
God only knows, and without stopping right 
or left went straight up to Marie. 

^* Allow me, gracious young lady," said he, 
aloud, in quite a new and perfectly calm 
tone of voice, *' to beg for the pleasure of the 
Fandango, which I was so unexpectedly deprived 
of at Halleberg." 



WALDEMAE KLEIN. ^65 

Excessively surprised, Marie looked at him, 
she would have liked to have refused, but his 
request was so decided and it would have 
excited so much astonishment among the Us- 
teners if she had done so, as she was not 
engaged, that it would not do, and she took 
her place, trembling lest Julia should be looking 
at her. Soon however was Julia and all the 
rest of the world forgotten, and once more all 
the happiness of earth was united in the pleasure 
of the passing moment. 



VOL. III. 



266 WALBSMAR JSUSIS. 



CHAPTER XV. 

THE MORNINQ AFTBR THB WEDDING; OR THE 

THIRP ACT IN WHICH THE REVOLUTION 

BREAKS; OUT. 

The poor Provostess of S had not closed 

an eye the entire night, she had a whole legion 
of ants in her head, and in very deed it is no 
insignificant business setting a multitude of 
subordinate powers in motion, first the early 
coffee, then breakfast, then dinner, to which all 
the parson power of five whole parishes round had 
been invited, and then, worst of all, having to 
receive and show hospitality in the kitchen to 
the whole of the neighbouring peasantry, who 
would be sure to stream in from the church 
to offer their congratulations and to be entertained 
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with eternally flowing cans of beer, and never fail- 
ing bread and meat and cheeseoakes. It was about 
eight o'clock, though the Provostess had induced 
the organist to put the clock back a space, and 
she now stood before the breakfast table in the 
hall groaning under the debris of the supper, and 
balanced this and that and the other ; praised 
her second daughter who had arranged every- 
thing with such good taste, and encouraged her 
to surpass herself at dmner, by the elegant 
disposition of the napkins and the embellishment 
of the herring salad, and after having given 
the still drowsy half-asleep maiden some direc- 
tions which required her attendance in the 
cellar, she seated herself in the arm chair which 
had been placed for the Provost at the upper 
end of the table, and overlooked vnth a happy 
glance her own and Louisa's work. 

Master Trasselin now thrust his head in at the 
door ; he had no more slept the past night than 
the Provostess, and was even now as busy as 
herself, with this difference, that he was engrossed 

N 2 
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by one subject alone, and this was — ^his sennon. 
For an entire month Master Trasselin had 
laboured at this uninterruptedly with continual 
additions and corrections ; and notwithstanding, 
when the company had separated for the night, 
he had begun to look it through once more ; for 
to preach before such a numerous party required 
an extraordinary eflfort, altogether beyond the 
common handling of the stuff, which would alwap 
be more narrowly and exactly criticised in a 
young and newly ordained minister. Master 
Trasselin was well aware of this, and he, there- 
fore, revised his work with the whole stem 
severity of a reviewer, and whenever he dis- 
covered a gap, or even the least omission, he im- 
mediately strewed a few flowers of rhetoric, and 
thus he clipt and compiled until out of the old 
sermon at length actually arose a bran new one, 
like the Phoenix from its ashes, and when at last it 
was ready — ^ready and done — his head sank dovm 
upon the table out of sheer weariness and satis- 
faction, lulled in sweet visions. However it soon 
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fell out that he touched the watch which lay 
beside him ; as the cold touch struck upon his ear 
he started up, looked at the hour, and what had 
become of the time ? it was half-past seven. 

Astonished, up sprang the Master to the rack, 
reached down a towel, dipped it in the liquid, 
which he deemed to be water for ablutions ; un- 
lucky, however, in this spot, in the vessel destined 
for such purposes, was a remainder of punch, 
which been poured therein in consequence of a 
scarcity of bowls at the time of brewing it ; he 
passed the refreshing coolness over his face, and 
began, horror struck and dreadfully awakened, 
to sniff and snort, when in a state of proximate 
desperation he discovered the real state of the 
case. Oh what a disgrace to think that such an 
odour should be brought into the temple and by 
him ; fortunately his eye fell upon a water jug, 
and with truly stoical composure he poured its 
whole contents over his head, and then began to 
shake his outward man as one sees other animals 
do when they come out of a bath. Having ac- 
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compUshed this, and dried himself with a towel, 
he opened the pi^s, took out hiis best church 
garment^ hanged it on a nail, and brushed it 
most carefully. He soon stood there quite 
another man again ; and when he had tied on 
the pastcnral bands, he betook himself up into the 
main building to get something to comfort him- 
self; we left him just m he had poked his head 
in at tibe door. " Come in, come in, Master 
Trasselin,'' cried the Provostess^ pouring ou); for 
him, with her own hand, a glass^ of distilled 
waters into a little silver oup ; ** have we not been 
smart this morning?*' continued ahe^ "Louisa 
and I have done all this thi3 moming^-4hat 
girl will make an active ho^^sewife in time I'll be 
bound/' 

" Eh, eh ! — ^what a dexterous nwddfin," thpught 
the master, though a large capon wiog upon 
which his teeth were busily ^aiplojed, prevented 
his tongue from uttering his opinion ; wherefore 
he merely expressed his admiration by nodding 
his head. 
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* , " Well/' said the Provostess, " I was not present 
when they handed the bride crown. Who got it, 
and who the wreath ? " 

. *'The last fell to your humble servant and 
Miss Louise got the crown/' repUed the Master 
with a bow. 

"Eh! — ^what do you say?" exclaimed the 
lady. " Well, well, now nobody knows which 
way the hare may run, as the proverb says; 
work your way, put yourself on a good footing 
with the folk, master; and I fancy you hav^ks 
good a chance as another of becoming joint 
minister if old Hartmanson dies ; and in a few 
years," added she, in a friendly tone, ^' I shall 
have no objection to repeat all this Uttle trouble." 
. The Master coloured up like a peony, stam- 
mered out some words which he did not under- 
stand himself, let alone the Provostess; "But 
now," resumed the latter, "joking apart; I pre- 
sumed that Waldemar Klein and Julia St. Hal, 
who are soon to follow the lead, would have got 
ccowjx and wreath/* 
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"Had the bridal pair even intended that/' 
replied the Master^ "it could not have been 
achieved ; for, as soon as the company rose from 
table, the Doctor slipped out into the room which 
had been allotted to the gentlemen for the even- 
ing; he said he felt unwell, and he really ap- 
peared so." 

As he spoke the last words, there was a rustle 
on the stairs, and immediately afterwards entered 
the bride, in a white morning dress and negligee, 
blushing and smiling as beseemed her, followed 
by the bridegroom, happy and proud in his new 
dignity of a married man ; they both approached 
the Provostess, who, with tears in her eyes, 
blessed them, and gave them store of benevolent 
admonitions for the future, which last, however, 
were interrupted by the flood of wedding guests 
who came pouring in, and many a jest and witty 
conceit was launched at the bride, which met its 
reward in the risible muscles of Commissioner 
Lynnel's face, and all was gaiety and frolic. 

After breakfast the company was to go to 



WALDEMAB KLBIN. 273 

church, and those of them who were not inclined 
to do so, were to dispose of themselves as well as 
they could. Nothing like liberty; it sets the 
crown on hospitality. 

Julia, who wished to apply these hours, when 
all were away, to reflection, had betaken herself 
to a small apartment, in order there calmly to 
consider and weigh the explanation which she 
now felt she owed to one or the other. She must 
either break off with Klein, from which her heart 
recoiled — aye, at even the idea of which, in spite 
of all its weakness, it bled — and which she would 
in no case venture to do without her father's sanc- 
tion ; or she must say to the Rittmister — " I am 
betrothed, and have been merely making game of 
you." 

Pate, however, freed her from this disagreeable 
alternative, and laid its iron hand upon the chain 
of events. 

The Rittmeister had sat awhile in the church ; 
as, however, the sermon was too long, and, ac- 
cording to his mind, too tiresome, he quietly 

N 3 
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slipped out; the Master^ fprtunatefy^ did not 
observe this^ or it would^ doubtleBS^ haye vexed 
him much to see himself and his sermon so 
lightly dealt with. The Baron took the path to 
the orchard to seek shelter from the burning sun 
in its shady walks ; he here observed the Doctor, 
sitting on a rocking bench, with a newspaper in 
his hand; the moment was as if made for an 
^claircissement 

"Your servant* Baron K./' said Klein, rising ;^ 
'' rejoiced to meet you/' He put aside his pipe 
and the paper, and motioned to the bendi with 
his hand. 

For a coi]qple of seconds the Rittmeister stood 
irresolute ; at last, however, he sat down ; and, 
whilst he traced figures in the sand with his 
Spanish cane, he said, '' I am not sorry, also, 
Doctor Klein, to meet you. You did not 
select your language particularly well yesterday 
evening/' 

"How so? I am scarcely aware of the 
Rittmeister's meaning/' replied Klein. 
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" You can hardly be so oblivious/* rejoined the 
oth^, with more smousness of expression, '' I 
will say nothing of myself; but you spoke of a 
certain lady with much too great freedom, and 
also assumed, in your behatiour towards her, 
such an excessive degree of intimacy, that I must, 
with all courtesy, entreat ybu, for the future, to 
observe a httle more etiquette in your conduct ; 
our youthful days cannot last for ever/* 

" Too true — only too true,'* replied the Doctor, 
wd, probably for the first timd, a scornful smile 
played over Waldemar's honest features, as he 
added, " I really regret that, aS regstrds this lady, 
I cannot meet the Rittmeister*6 wished; but, 
alas ! must rather beg to be excused for request- 
ing that you,^ yourself, will be pleased to place 
bounds to your exertionta about her^ as, in one 
word, they are by no.meatis pleteing to me." 

"What the d— 1, Docto* Efem/' eried the 
Baron, breaking out into a rage; "if you do 
not know whom you are speaking to, I feel it 
necessary to tell you that I am by no meansf 
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accustonied to admit of jesting with me ; Sir, you 
have not the least right in the world to hold such 
language as you have just now permitted your* 
self to use/' 

" Oh, I should rather think so," rejoined the 
Doctor, curtly, " for she is my bride ! " 

" Your bride ! " laughed the Rittmeister in- 
credulously i " 1 fear you must have dreamed this^ 
my good Doctor." 

With quiet dignity, Klein replied, " Baron K., 
the spirit of chivalry, it is true, has long since 
flfid our society ; nevertheless, I might feel in- 
clined to show you that I am not incapable of 
avenging the stain which you would cast upon 
my honour, by venturing to doubt the truth of 
my word; however, I content myself with letting 
you convince yourself with your own eyes to what 
extent you have insulted me," and he handed jtb 
the Baxon his betrothal ring* 

The latter received it in silence ; turned to the 
light, and read, '' Julia St. Hal, 1st February, 
1828." After a long pause, the Rittmeister, in a 
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tone which sufficiently denoted the effort it had 
cost him to control his excited feelings, and with 
a degree of self-command, which one would 
hardly have given him credit for, said, "The 
affair is quite correct, I am completely convinced, 
and I must beg Doctor Klein to forgive me for 
having believed it incredible, as I was totally and 
entirely unaware of this engagement." 

He bowed courteously to Klein, and left him. 
Without rightly thinking what he was doing, 
he took the path towards the bank of the lake. 
Such a surprise — such a finale— to his well-laid 
schemes upon the rich and beautiful heiress, 
were more than, in the first confusion of his 
feelings, the Baron could bear ; by degrees he 
begun to see that he had been made a fool of, 
but whether this had been done on purpose, 
or was the result of a singular chance, he could 
find no clue to enable him to decide. 

That Julia was well affected to him, he knew 
for certain ; but what was the use of that if 
she was bound to another— bound, that was the 
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duly word on which the Baron actually ; fixed 
his attention. She was not bound with the 
Qordian knot itself; and it could, possibly, be 
looElened by him who had tied it, and in case 
of necessity he could himself play the part of 
Alexander. 

All these feelings, or rather thoughts, whirled 
about like a crowd of unmanageable schoolboys 
just let loose in, or rather with, the Barcm's 
brain. At length, out of these dusky uncon- 
nected ideas, a result worked itself to the surface. 
It seemed to be the solution of the problem 
which the Rittmeister, with reference to the 
genuineness of the knot itself, was anxious to 
disentangle ; and the resolve which arose victo- 
rious from the strife between the so-called 
feeling of honour^ which pronounces "Thou 
shalt not covet thy neighbour's * * *' and 
that sensation which speaks of the impossibility 
of cross and self-denial, found a vent in the 
words, uttered half aloud : — 

" Hem 1 it is truly enough to make a man 
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insane ; to loBe six whole weeks 1 No, no, your 
most obedient. The iron must be struck while 
it is hot. Now or never— his bride — well 1 but 
I can't help it. The girl is well inclined to me ; 
that is clear — and so I only obviate a threatened 
misfortune. And then the Doctor/' and at this 
a coutemptuousi triumphant smile played upon 
his well-formed lips, and he curled his moustache 
mo^t industriously ; '* yes, the Doctor shall be 
most confoundedly put down/' 

No further grounds were now needed ; the 
Baron was more than convinced of the propriety 
of the step which he contemplated, and he 
therefore at once returned towards the parsonage 
to seek an interview with Julia. There was 
now no time to lose; he was resolved, Alex* 
ander hke, to sever the knot. In fact, the 
article which the Baron was in the habit of 
denominating his heart was, at this moment, 
engaged in the game ; he, however, knew best 
that he never held it worth his while to take 
such unimportant matters into consideration; 
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freedom to come and go, when his flights no 
longer gave him pleasure, was a privilege of 

which Baron K • neither could nor would 

deprive his heart. 

Well, then, was it self-interest? It is true 
that the Baron's entire wealth was limited to a 
wardrobe corresponding to his rank, subject 
however to some Uttle outst^anding balances, 
which, in reference to the period when they 
should be redeemed, were much upon the same 
footing as the sum due for his promotion ; add 
to this two or three whips of the newest fashion, 
as many pair of spurs, a meerschaum pipe, a 
couple of shooting dogs, and an excellent double 
barrel ; on the other hand, he was the proprietor 
of , a handsome face, a fine person, a brilliant 
exterior, and a most flattering conversational 
gift. He rode with grace, danced ditto, and 
could utter the choicest platitudes with the 
utmost elegance. In short, he was out of all 
measure graceful and elegant ; therefore, he pos- 
sessed a sufficient stock of good qualities — in his 
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own estimation, at least — to open to him a 
hundred rich l3onrgeoi8 alliances; consequently, 
it was not exactly self-interest. 

Baron K. was a perfect coxcomb, as choice a 
one indeed as could be found in the country ; 
and, in such an one exists yet another and more 
widely predominant element. Victor Hugo says, 
in his " Notre Dame de Paris :" " If we assume 
that the nature of a poet consists of ten portions, 
we may, at the same time, confidently rely that 
any chemist, who took upon him to analyze him, 
would find the component parts to be nine of 
vanity to one of self-interest." With an unim- 
portant balance, the rule would equally apply 
to a coxcomb. It was also vanity, wounded 
vanity, which, in union with the two minor 
motives, enabled the Rittmeister to carry out his 
plans. 

How he commenced the business in order to 
acJhieve the desired interview, or what fine and 
edifjdng things he said to Julia, has for the most 
part remained unrevealed. So much is certain. 
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that an hour later he was walkmg in her com- 
pany^ down the veiywalk where his smart con- 
versation with the Doctor had taken place, without 
dtiier lemCTibermg or thinking afooat it, still less 
did it ever occur to him that Klein might still be 
sitting there. In reply to something which the 
Baron had said, Julia rq>lied, as they walked, 

" No, Baron K , do not believe it ; taiy father 

is very strict on this point, and I foresee that 
this would merely give rise to a whole multi- 
tude of disagreeables, which you will do best 
to avoid/* 

''As far as they concern me, dearest Julia,'' 
replied he, ** you little know the strength of my 
feelings, if you believe that such trifling obstacle^ 
could frighten me — ^far from it. Where so much 
is to be won, something must be ventured; and 
I therefore conjure you to tell me candidly what 
you — supposing you were to have a free choice 
between the Doctor and myself — oh, Julia ! tell 
me, and dedidedly, what answer your heart would 
give to my suit ? " 
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Julia taken by surprise remamed silent, for 
this was a very critical question, and required 
dome reflection before it was answered. 

''Oh, Julia, your silence gives me the most 
painful anguish; you hold the happiness of 
my hfe in your hands; draw the lot then, 
but quickly,'^ he implored with impetuous 
fervor. 

" This is, must be love,'* thought Julia. Poor 
Julia! how little did you understand of the 
flame divine when you could believe that it was 
an inhabitant of the glassy heart of Bittmeister 

Von K ; however the inexorable powers 

of destiny which found a faithful ally in her 
own weakness, enclosed her in their magie 
meshes. 

After a short pause, she answered with a clear 
and tranquil voice, "I have loved Waldemar 
Klein more than I can ever love another; but I 
have some reason to fear that we are not suited 
to each other; vmere this hand still free it should 
be yours." 
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The Rittmeister, who naturally looked upon 
this answer as the result of increasing attach* 
ment to himself, triumphantly pressed her hand 
to his lips. 

" Remember, however, that I dare not break 
my word without my father's consent ; and God 
only knows," added she, again under the influ- 
ence of her contending feelings, " whether I ever 
can break it." 

" It is already broken, in the acknowledgment 
which you have this moment made," said a voice 
in the earnest solemn tones of which Julia seemed 
to listen to the death-knell of all the beautiful 
and now for ever departed hopes of her exis- 
tence. She had cast the die herself, and deeply 
in her inmost soul did she feel at this most 
torturing moment of her life, that it was cast 
for ever. 

Waldemar, from whom at the time of their 
discourse, they had been but a few paces distant, 
had arisen, and, as he had observed the over- 
powering emotion which his words had occa- 
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sioned in Julia, he added, '' All explanation here 
is superfluous, I will give back your ring to 
your father, Julia ; and, as well as I can, will look 
to him. May you be happy in your new en- 
gagement ; and may your purpose, Baron, to 
confirm her temporal happiness be as honest and 
as warm as was my own/' 

Much afiected, he pressed Julia's hand and 
hurried away, and she felt a chill as of death 
glide through her frame, but she was able to 
control herself and smiled upon the Baron, as 
alarmed at her extraordinary paleness, he asked 
if she was unwell, and would have flown to 
fetch water. 

"Do not do that," said she, with astonish- 
ing power over her impetuous feelings, " I am 
quite well ;" and an hour afterwards she sat at the 
large dinner table so completely without a trace 
of her past emotions, that none of the guests had 
the least suspicion of any thing having occurred, 
and she thus escaped the discomfort of becoming 
the mark of .the loud whisper of curiosity or of 
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blaine, and tUs was no slight gain after all. 
But there had been a string broken in Julia's 
heart, whioh neither time nor change would ever 
re-unite. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

HURRAH ! HURRAH 1 WAVE ALL TOUR HATS IN 
THE air! 

I HAVE hurried, almost flying, through the three 
acts of the weddiag at S— ^d, so fast, indeed, that 
T only just now recollect, after drawing my 
breath, that I have been very uncivil in neglect- 
ing the young Patron St. Hal so long ; however 
a sick person plays no considerable r61e either in 
real life or in the fields of pfauitacy, eiu^pt, in* 
deed, when he is making his will. But as. 
Gustavus St. Hal had not come to that yet even 
in thought, I must beg both him and my readers 
to excuse me for leaving hmi for a time in ob- 
scurity. 
On the evening of midsummer day, when the 
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noise of the last rolling vehicle had died away, 
the young Patron left his bed for the first time, 
and took an extensive walk from it to the sofa, 
at the other end of the room ; he had apparently 
been pecuharly careful in attiring himself. 

The universally useful and ready Brink, before 
he started for the wedding, had cut his hair — for 
Brink understood every thing — and shaved his 
beard, which had grown to a most portentous 
length during his illness. All this had efiected 
a most advantageous change in Gustavus's out- 
ward man. He then put on a pair of white 
trousers, red morocco slippers, a light dressing 
gown of green silk, confined around his waist 
by a black morocco girdle ; and in this elegant 
deskadiHe, leaning on his Spanish cane, he signed 
to the domestic to leave him. 

As soon as the latter had withdrawn, which 
ae did in all haste, he went to a casket which 
stood upon his writing table, took out a Uttle 
box, opened it, and held up a ring ghttering 
with beautiful jewels. This he kissed reveren- 
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tially, saying half aloud and with deep feeling, 
^' sacred memorial of the most beloved of mothers 
when wilt thou adorn a female hand again ?'' 

His bosom heaved a slight sigh ; but at this 
moment a slight noise being audible outside, and 
Gustavus not wishing to let any one look upon 
that pledge which he purposed giving away at 
the most important moment of his life, he quickly 
put it up about him, threw the box into the 
casket, and closed the lid. The noise which ha4 
disturbed him came not from the outward apart- 
ment, but from the court beneath. He went to 
the window, drew aside the bUnd, and slightly 
opening the casement, inhaled the fresh pure air 
and the glorious beauty of the evening in long 
deep draughts. He wished, at the same time, to 
show himself to his dependents, who had assem-. 
bled in the court to dance around the May pole. 
He remained there for some minutes, and after 
directing the steward to distribute a cask of 
brandy among the people, that they might drink 
a glass to the recovery of their young master, 

VOL. III. o 
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he withdrew from the window, seated himself in 
a reclining posture upon the sofa, and com- 
menced his usual occupation of reading the 
papers. However, he had either read them 
already, or found no particular interest in their 
contents, and, therefore, merely turned them 
over ; and after looking carefully through them, 
began the same work again, until he was 
interrupted by Caroline, who came in with 
his tea. 

**0h, Gustavus!'* she exclaimed, in some 
surprise, '' are you up P I am heartily glad of 
it ; but, dear Gustavus, I fear lest you " 

"How, Caroline,** iaterrupted he, "are you 
not also away P That murderoits noise on 
the stairs and in the passages is long since 
at an end; it is not going to begin again 
surely.** 

Gustavus had his own grounds for affecting an 
ignorance of Caroline having remained at home, 
which his aforesaid careful toilette appeared to 
contradict, as well as his only too manifest tremor 



WALBBMAR KLEIN. 291 

and checked respiration, on bearing the first sound 
of her steps in the anteroom. 

" All who wished to go to the wedding," she 
gaily answered, "are now there. I found no 
pleasure in the trip.** 

" And why not, dear Caroline ; you are young, 
healthy, and gay, I cannot see why you should 
not enjoy it ? *' 

" Uncle St. Hal has been kind enough to 
allow me to ask honest old Lindman and Aunt 
Lisa Greta here to-day; they have just come 
and are with Uncle at th^ tea-table ; how could 
I prevail upon myself to leave them ? Ah, true, 
Gustavus, Uncle begs that you will not be vexed 
that he cannot come to you until evening — ^his 
goat is so troublesome to-day." 

" Oh, I am not so veiy particular about that ; 
but tell me now, really, was this the reason why 
you remained at home ? for I must confess, then, 
that you are very good, Caroline." 

" Not so very good, Gustavus ; you know not 
all that Lindman and my Aunt have been to me 

o 2 
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througli many a sorrowful day, since my child- 
hood ; and, moreover, such an amusement would 
have little suited these mourning garments, and 
the sorrow of my heart/' 

"The sorrow of your heart, Caroline. You 
mean sorrow for your father's loss/' 

Gustavus's look was fixed upon the embar- 
rassed girl with a singular expression — an 
expression for which I can find no term. 

" Surely ! how can you ask ?'* and the more 
than strange remark called the blood to her 
cheeks. 

"Have you never had another grief? Tell 
me, have you never known a sorrow to be com- 
pared with that." 

" I know not how to tell you. You do put 
such singular questions to me, Gustavus, that if 
you were not to be regarded as an invalid I 
would feel very angiy with you/' 

"Do not do that, Caroline, that would not 
be pretty of you; but if you look upon me 
still as an invalid, do not refuse to answer me 
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just one question, which might, perhaps, exer- 
cise no inconsiderable influence upon my 
recovery/* 

" Well,'* asked Caroline, turning towards the 
table to busy herself with the medicine bottles, 
which were already carefully arranged. 

" No, no I" cried Gustavus impatiently 
"you must look in my face while you an- 
swer me, and then I shall see if you speak the 
truth." 

Caroline placed herself before the sofa, and 
regarded him with her frank and kindly smiling 
look, and he began. 

" By all that was once, is now, and will be 
dear to you, tell me How, but deceive me not, 
was there no other reason why you remained at 
home to-day?*' 

** I really believe,'* replied Caroline, with some 
uneasiness, " that Gustavus has taken up the r61e 
of an inquisitor to-day; and if, as people affirm, 
it is true that these holy personages possess the 
ability of completely looking through their peni- 
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tents; you must^ consequently, know that I 
remained at home, in order to assist you." 

Although she gave herself all the trouble in the 
world to bring out these words as unconcernedly 
as possible, it seemed, notwithstanding, from the 
downcast eye and deep blush, with a nervous 
twitching at the comers of her apron, that she 
was not really so calm as she wished to appear. 

Gustavus regarded her with a gaze which 
seemed to wish to penetrate the thick veil in 
which a woman, whenever she feels it necessary, 
is able to shroud her inmost feelings ; and then, 
taking her hand, said — 

" I thank you from my heart that, though a 
Uttle circuitously, you have had the courage to be 
candid. I have read into your soul ; that down- 
cast eye, that glowing cheek, come more home to 
my convictions than your words ; and I believe 
you. Oh, had I but done so long ago, how 
many bitter hours, days, and years, might have 
been spared us both ! *' 

" You are quite enigmatical," answered Caror 
turning as if to go. 
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' "No, not yeV said he, with joyful emotion, 
and held her back. '' Sit down beside me^ and 
Uitan to my confession ; you shall now bo inqui- 
sitor in your turn — look, from henceforth and for 
e¥er. My heart and the closely-written pages of 
my book of life are open to you. For many years 
past — ahnost from childhood's days — you have 
been the one to whom my feelings and my wishes 
havy done homage. With my disposition a man 
loves but. once; but I am naturally extremely 
distrustful, and as I knew that I was not exactly 
an Adonis, I often dreaded that, such as I was, 
with my peculiar, often gloomy humours, my 
weak health, and earnest, serious bearing, you 
eould never reciprocate my fervent, hearty feel- 
ings ; and more bitter far than death was the 
reflection, that you might probably bestow your 
hand upon me, because the rich St. Hal, a$ the 
saying has it, was no contemptible partL Oh, 
how much, Caroline, have I not endured on 
account of this distrust of thy noble heart! 
Therefore have I so often tortured thee at times 
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with an attention calculated to make yon aware 
of my feelings, and then again with a repulsive 
coldness, when I fancied you did not sympathise 
with them. Whether you really did so or no 
was never very clear to me ; but as the Pastor 
was paying his addresses to you, I resolved to go 
to Copenhagen, in order to give you an opportu- 
nity of acting for some months according to your 
own feelings and judgment. When, after my 
illness, I recovered my recollections, I asked 
Brink, in whose discretion and secrecy I had 
perfect confidence, how things had gone, what 
joy did I feel when I heard that you had had no 
offer. Brink also told me of your resolution at 
the time of that confounded upset, and your 
tender sohcitiide afterwards; and I theref(»e 
determined to obtain a certain assurance regard^ 
ing your sentiments. Already, for a fortnight 
past, I had begun to hope; but at this moment, 
dear, dear Caroline, I feel convinced — oh, speak ! 
wilt thou share with me the cheerful or troublooa 
days of my eidstence P Thou knowest my cha- 
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racter, my disposition ; and if thou dost believe 
that thou canst bear to live with me, it might 
weU be in thy power to make me something 
better than I am." 

** Gustavus, I will be all to thee/' she repUed, 
deeply affected, and the stonn of feelings in her 
wann. trae heart found vent in a flood of blessed 
tears. 

How soon they came to themselves again they 
hardly knew aright, but a considerable time must 
have elapsed, when the old Inspector Lindman 
thrust his head in at the door, with " T beg 
your pardon. Miss Caroline, but the old gen- 
tleman wishes to know if you are coming 
back with the arrack for the punch you pro- 
mised us/' 

" Ah, my good Mr. Lindman," said Caroline, 
in the greatest confusion, extricating herself from 
Gustavus's arms, " reafly I quite forgot it/* 

" So it appears," replied the old Inspector, 
with a good-natured smile; "I see pretty well 

o 2 
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now why I used to preach in vain about the 
Pastor's advantageous offers/' 

''My dear Mr. Lindman/' said Gustavus, 
throwing his arm around his beloved, " this situ- 
ation is, to say the honest truth, so new to. me, 
that I cannot bring myself to part from CaroUne, 
and so, Mr. Lindman, you must just get the 
punch ready as well as you can for yourself. The 
housekeeper knows where the arrack is, and when 
it is made, bring the bowl here, and make papa 
and our old aunt give us their company too ; but 
do not say a word until they come. 

Lindman gave a delighted bow, and departed 
to execute his commission, which made him feel 
ten years younger for sheer joy ; and two hours 
afterwards that costly ring, the sacred pledge of 
a new alliance, glittered on CaroUne's finger. A 
father's blessing had issued from lips bie^thing 
the fervent feeUngs of the heart, and the joyous 
* Hurrah ! ' of the miners echoed loudly from the 
court beneath, as they shouted to the happiness 
of their young master and his bride ; hats were 
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waved and tossed into the air, for Gustavus 
had caused a sum of money to be distri- 
buted among them in remembrance of the day 
which opened to him the gate of an earthly 
paradise. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



THB EXAMINATIOK. 



On the following evening the old Patron was 
sitting with his children^ conversing with them 
about their own, and Waldemar and Julia's 
coming wedding, which he purposed solemnizing 
at the same time ; and he was enlarging, with the 
usual garrulity of old people, upon the splendor of 
the festivities which were to surpass everything 
that had ever been known in the parish before. 
Grustavus and Caroline nodded their approval, 
when at this moment a carriage rolled into the 
court, and a female servant announced that the 
party had returned from the wedding. 

Julia did not show herself, but went at once to 
her room, pleading a violent headache ; and not- 
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withstanding her father sent twice to summon 
her^ she could not come down^ for she had gone 
to bed ; and the following morning also, when all 
the guests had departed, Julia was still invisible. 
The previous evening, on his return home, 
Waldemar had had a long conversation with 
Caroline, and had confided to her all that had 
taken place at the wedding. And she, on her 
part, had told her brother that consequent upon 
the events of the preceding afternoon, she was 
the happiest of women. With all the warmth of 
a fraternal heart he wished her happiness in the 
union upon which she was entering, as well as 
himself upon that which had been just broken off. 
This remarkable change of persons in the contem- 
plated alUance of the two houses gave him good 
hope of being able to allay the displeasure of the 
old Patron at the levity of his daughter's conduct; 
and to brmg him to regard the alteration as the 
disposition of Providence. He further confided 
to his sister, that good as the opportunity would 
have been at the parsonage, he had been unwil« 
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ling to mention a word to Marie of the event eo 
important in its consequences, until everything 
was settled with the old gentleman. He con- 
cluded with the firflowing words, — " Until this 
critical affair is set aside, mj honour, will not 
permit me to consider myself a free man ; but afi 
aoon as the threatening storm has past away» I 

will be off to W at once, to rebuild the 

temple of my happiness on its new foundations," 
Everything looked out of tune on that mom^ 
ing, after the general departure of the wedding 
guests from Knaperguard. The Rittmeister went 
out -' early to the chase. Brmk had started off 
direct from the wedding to the town, to conclude 
^ bargain for some wood. The young Patron, 
^ogaged in the transaction of his business for the 
fitet time to-day, after a long interval. Caroline 
had set out for the parsonage, to pay a duty visit 
rBud offer her congratulations — which, however, 
she really did from a wish to see and make acquaint- 
ance with Marie Von Horst, Juliahad shut herself 
up in her room, under the pretence of needing 
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rest ; and as Lindman and old Aunt Lisa Greta 
had already returned to Brunkenas, the Doctor 
and the Patron were the only people at leisure in 
the house; and Waldemar, seeing that under 
these circumstances they must at least keep each 
other company, resolved to profit by the op- 
portunity — ^for the ice must be broken some 
time. 

He entered the front parlour, where the old 
gentleman was sitting all alone, and nursing his 
gouty foot ; " Welcome, my son,*' he exclaimed, 
quite pleased ; " I don't know what has become 
of all the people to-day, but I do know that they 
have all left me here by myself. Well, you have 
been inside with Julia, I suppose, congratulating 
Gustavus and Caroline ? " 

"No, ray dear father, I have not met Julia 
to-day, and I have not been with Gustavus, partly 
because he is engaged this forenoon, and partly 
because I wish — ^first, to speak to you on a rather 
important affair/' 

" What does the gentleman mean ^ " asked 
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the old Patron, somewhat surprised. " It is not 
to make any objections to the partiJ* 

''Oh no! not in the least, agunst that c{ 
Gustavus and Caroline ; this has my most fer- 
vent wishes for its happiness. But — ^but — '* 

Waldemar felt most excessively uneasy ; the 
affidr was far too critical and tender to be touched 
upon without ceremony, and he had never felt 
so much embarrassed for suitable words to express 
his meaning. 

" You have something upon your mind, my 
son. What was the meaning of that *but?' 
Speak out ; I cannot guess what you mean/' 

Waldemar took courage and replied: "Yes, 
my dearest father, I will speak out. The fact is, 
that little as there is to object to in the union 
between Gustavus and my sister, there is so 
much the more to be said against that between 
Julia and myself.'* 

"What then, Waldemar, objections! Did I 
hear you rightly ?" 

The Doctor bowed respectfully. 
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' " Well now, I must say—" and the old gen- 
tleman rubbed his foot with such vehemence 
that it was hard to say whether his own act or 
the gout gave him the most pain — '' I am rathef 
curious to know what they consist in." 

" My good, honourable father, do not altow 
yourself to be too much put out ; one cannot 
command one's heart. Julia does not love me ; I 
have it from her own Kps that if she were allowed 
to choose again, it would no longer be my- 
self/' 

" Schiih 1 Schnach I" interrupted the old gen- 
tleman. " I really did give you credit for more 
sense than that you should entertain such fancies^ 
which one could at most make allowance for in 
a boy, but not in a reasonable man ; becai;ise, 
perhaps, a young silly girl like Julia chooses to 
jest a little with her chosen." 

" There is no question here, either of boyish 
fancies or of a jest, my honoured father," re- 
turned Klein, in a tone which left no doubt 
of the earnestness and truth of what he said. 
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** So, So i and what proof has the gentleman^ 
then, for his assertion P" 

'' In the first place, here" said Klein, pointing 
to the Baron, who was returning from his 
sport. 

"The Bittmeister !" said the Patron laughing. 
'*He is an excellent and amusing companion 
enough, but there is nothing more to be feared 
from him, I should think. Moreover Julia may 
be a httle foolish and irrational, and may be a 
trifle too light ; but it does sound a little incre- 
dible that she should have made such a con- 
fession to her bridegroom. Aye, indeed, most 
highly incredible ! " 

'^ Nevertheless, she did make it to the Baron, 
and I was fortunately sitting near enough to 
overhear it." 

Klein now detailed the whole course of the 
affair, though in the most indulgent terms ; and, 
after speaking a few warm and cheering words 
to the father, who was pale with vexation, he 
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silently laid the ring, which he had worn upon 
his finger, upon the table. 

** With the laying aside of this pledge, I for 
ever resign the claim of calling you by the 
sacred name of father. In my heart, however, 
in my grateful heart, you will always possess 
this title," he said, after a long pause and with 
great feeling. 

•' Now, now, not quite so quick, if I may 
beg," said the Patron, with a gloomy look, and 
contracting his thick brows more closely. " Call 
Julia down; I should like to hear the matter 
from her own lips." 

Waldemar did as he desired ; and, in a short 
time, she stood pale and silent before her 
father. 

" Waldemar has told me a strange tale," he 
commenced, in a tone which seemed to expect 
contradiction. " What have you to say in your 
defence ?" 

" Nothing," replied Julia, with sad com- 
posure. 
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"Nothing — ^whynot? Does that mean that 
you plead guflty — that you, the bride of another, 
have given yourself to, I may almost say, a 
perfect stranger? — that you, I am almost 
ashamed to say it out, Julia ; short and good, 
how stand things between you and the Ritt- 
meister?" 

" My dearest father, since Waldemar has told 
you all, I have little to add. What I replied 
to the Baron's offer of his hand, you probably 
know.*' 

" You are very decided and very bold, my 
daughter. However, you may chance to have 
considerably miscalculated upon my affection in 
building your airy castles." 

" My father,'* replied Juha coldly, and with 
great earnestness, " we have all the weakness of 
building castles ; even you yourself and Walde- 
mar were not free from it. Be assured, however, 
that from the very first there was an insuperable 
obstacle between these wishes and their execix- 
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tion; wherein this consisted, I have especially 
discovered since yesterday/' 

" Rddle fiEkddle, Julia, you contradict your- 
self ; if this obstacle has existed from the 
commencement, it is clear that it cannot be 
the Baron. What was it, then? Hark ye, 
I win know!" 

She cast a sUght, but pecuUar look at Walde- 
mar, and repUed : " My own father, pray con- 
clude this painful examination, and I promise to 
speak the truth." 

" Well, well, I promise you ; but have a care, 
Julia, and do not try to throw dust in my 
eyes." 

" I have," she said hurriedly, and with down- 
cast eyes. " I have never loved Waldemar ; we 
are direct opposites. I found this out from the 
first, but I did not wish my father or Waldemar 
to believe that my consent was the result of 
persuasion. A chance has enlightened you as 
to the state of my feelings. I had not, how- 
ever, broken my word had not he to whom it 
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was pledged overheard my conversation with the 
Baron, and, as I see/' and she lifted the 
ring from the table, ''^eady anticipated my 
wish." 

" If such is the case, my dear child," rejoined 
her father, at once affected and surprised, '' you 
have my permission to dissolve the engagement. 
God bless thee, child ! I had never beheved 
that thine heart was capable of such a sacri- 
fice." 

" As to the last, my dear father," she said, in 
a tone in which lay a twofold and deep signifi- 
cance, ''my heart is capable of a far greater 
sacrifice; for the first, Waldemar had already 
taken care of that." She slightly shook his 
ring, and, with a hasty gesture, drew from her 
finger her own — upon which, spite of a violent 
effort, dropped a tear — extended it to Elein 
with a bitter smile, and said : " See here, take 
back your liberty, which was merely lost as a 
matter of form. You are as well assured as 
I am that we should never have been suited to 
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each other ; be happy, as happy as I wish you 
from my very heart/' 

She turned' away; and Waldemar, unable to 
dispute her words^ silently pressed her hand to 
his lips. 

" Well, well, enough of it now,'' cried the 
Patron, half angry at her behaviour^ " 1 see 
that you are both glad enough to be quit of 
each other. The whole match was just a mere 
stupid folly of two old fellows. If Gustavus 
and CaroUne do not come, some fine day, with 
the same tale. However,^' he continued, as no 
one replied, '' as I am now accustomed to look 
upon you as engaged, Julia ; if you will take 
the trouble, Waldemar, to ask the Rittmeister 
to step down here, we will see if we can't make 
a little exchange/' 

" Not now, for God's sake, my dear father I'^ 
Untreated Julia. 

" Yes, now directly. It is disagreeable to me 
to see you hang your head down in this WAy, and 
this time I will have my own way. You must 



312 WALDEMAU KLBIN. 

not have to make another sacrifice. In the Ba- 
ron's own presence you shall tell me plamly: 
whether you will have him or not/' 

Klein left the room at a sigii from the Patron, 
and went and tapped at the Bittmeister's door. 

" Oome in," cried the Baron, who lay stretched 
upon the sofa in a dressing-gown and slippers. 
He arose rather surprised at the Doctor's visit. ' 

" I come," began Elein, *' as a herald of good 
fortune. The Patron wishes to see you. Julia is 
there ; all has been arranged satisfactorily." 

In three bounds the Baron was at the door, gave 
Waldemar's hand a friendly pressure, and said 
with a smile, ''Can you forgive me, my dear 
Doctor?" 

" With all my heart. Baron." he replied, with 
such undissembled openness, that in reality the 
Baron was a little piqued that his triumph 
had not made the impression he had reckoned 
upon so confidently. However, after some pros 
and cons in his own thoughts, matters appeared 
to have taken such an excessively fortunate turn. 
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that, putting the vexation out of the question, of 
having lost the Doctor's surprise, there was no 
room in the Baron's mind for anything but 

joy- 

" Well, Baron," commenced the old gentleman, 
as the Rittmeister entered the room, " so I hear 
you have run away with the Doctor's bride; had 
you no recollection of the Tenth Command- 
ment?" 

" Ah, my very respected Patron," said the 
Baron, with one of his most conciliating smiley, 
" I remember it very well, however, as the wife 
only is mentioned there, and not a single word 
about the bride, my view is, that the case was 
purposely omitted," 

"Aye, aye; you know how to plead, too, I 
hear ; but, look again : it would not have been 
very much out of the way had you recollected\ 
the concluding paragraph as well, which states-— 
' nor anything that is thy neighbour's/ " 

" Aye, well, that may be," said the Baron 
coolly ; " but we seldom regard a rival exactly 

VOL. III. p 
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in the light of a neighbour ; and if the powerfol 
temptation which niged me on to set the prior 
rights of the Doctor a little aside is not suffident 
excuse, why I must plead the circumstance, that 
previous to this femous wedding, I had not a 
murmise that Julia was betrothed ; and th^efore 
lay feelings for her had gained such a he%ht 
Uiat I was unable to control them any longer." 

"Well, now, that is remarkable enough," 
urged the Patron, "that the Baron should have 
known nothing of the matter. I took all that for 
granted. What made you silent upon that point, 
Julia?" 

**What made me silent? If nobody asked 
me the question, I could not well say to the 
Baron, 'Do you know that I tm engaged?' " 

"Ah, nonsense!** continued the Patron,-^ 
" and I too had other things to think of; besides 
I suppbse the Baron saw the ring?** 

" With your pennission,** returned the Baniti, 
** Since I came here, Julia has never worn such a 
ring." 
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** Njwir, now, thai) was sing«Jar. Why, you 
|ust mm took k off yoisir 'finger, Julia/^ 

^' Ikarest papa, I pot it on just Jbefoce I came 
down, else 1 have not worn it ftar a long 
tiaie/' 

^'Hmal bam!^' said the old gentleman, 
''trhe worid is ail upside down, I think; md 
you, Rittmeister, why did you not pi-opose to 
tfafi girl l)e&xre you learned that £^he was en- 



''Oh, I should have done that by the way, 
but the Doctor hindered me, and as I ecH^ not 
Eve without Julia, I resolved to make ap attemp 
though Dr. Klein had made me aware of his 



^'£!ome, come, Baion, no dangw as £ai* as Mfe 
mw ocmc^med. However, as you have contrived 
to jumible: up :the matter between you, you must 
livi^ together, and it nuist, therefore, be my care 
tQ furnisbithe means/' 

This wuBdbsdrin the Baron's ears l&e ^heavenly 
harmony ; he drew his pale, but beautiful bride 

p 2 
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towards her father. Who asked, " Well, Julia, 
are you finnly convinced that if a new choice is 
allowed you you would still prefer the Baron to 
every one else ?" 

This to poor Juha was almost like pronouncing 
her own death warrant; her head grew dizzy> 
and she stared fixedly at her father without 
reply. 

" Now, my child, speak out the feelings of thy 
heart, and do not idly play with the future hap- 
piness of thyself and the man of thy choice — I 
wash my hands of it. Say at once, and without 
hypocrisy, do you love him. more than any other 
on earth ?" 

" Yes," answered Juha, for her glance caught 
the strained and anxious expression in.Walde- 
mar's features ; " yes, I do so," and without 
resistance she suffered the Baron's violent 
demonstrations of joy, as charmed at being 
able to do so in his rival's presence; he 
embraced both' her and his futiu^e father in 
law. 
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*' May God bless thee, my Julia/' said her 
father, as he pressed a fervent kiss upon her cold 
forehead. She withdrew, for she felt the need 
of repose. The news soon spread over the whole 
house, and the Baron's gaiety was shared by all 
the rest of the household. 
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CHAPTER XVilL 



BEFLECTION — JOY — ASTONISHMENT — SOEEOW 

TROUBLE, AND ALL KINDS OP THINGS GOOD 
AND BAD THAT HAPPEN IN LIFE. 

One afternoon, about a week after the wedding 

at S d, Mrs. Von Horst was sitting in her 

pleasant parlour, which we know so well, and 
considering who should be invited to, and who 
excluded from, the grand entertainment, which 
the great merchant Billing was to give on the 
6th of July. The invitation cards were to be 
made out exactly in accordance with the sugges- 
tions which Mrs. Von Horst should oflFer to her 
old friend regarding the number, &c., of the 
same. She bad a pencil and a sheet of paper 
before her upon the table» and every time she 
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DiadQ up her miod, she took the pencil and made 
a mark. 

''What are you writing so thoughtfully, 
mama?" asked Marie, who, as yet unacquainted 
with the actual object of the entertainment, was 
Hnconceroedly engaged in taking some spots out 
of her new evening dress> with a hot iron and 
blotting paper ; it leaving the day before, alt the 
dinner at tbe Parsonage, by the aid of Master 
'foKsseHn, made a rather too intimate acquaint- 
ance with a sauce bowl. Marie sighed. Alas, 
these spots were not her only recollections of 
the Fiarsonage. 

** Ah, child, trust me, it is important matter 
enough," sighed her mother devoutedly, "you 
do not know how, on these occasions, everybody 
urges their claim to be remembered. We have 
not many acquaintances ourselves, but BilUng has 
all the more, and he has confided the task of 
making out a list of them for him to me." 

"Of whom, mama?" 

" Eh, of the guests I mean, who are to be in- 
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vited to the betrothal dinner ; you have not for^ 
gotten surely that you promised me that on yomr 
return you would conclude the matter according 
to my wish/' 

'' Certainly not^ mama ; I am merely surprisiedi 
that it should be looked upon as already cou' 
eluded ; and with all due respect for you, I might 
feel a little hurt, that the guests appear to be 
considered before the bride. Neither you nor 
JKUing have spoken a word to me on the subject 
since my return home/* 

" Well, what necessity was there for that/' re- 
joined Mr^. Von Horst, who thought it a fitting 
occasion to assert her respect, '' the affair was to 
be regarded as settled: I had your promise and 
Billing mine. He knows of old that you always 
dally when it comes to the point ; however, that 
you may know that you have been considered 
with respect to the guests, let it be sufficient to 
make you easy, that this very afternoon— indeed 
I expect him every hour — ^he is coming to speak 
with you^ and then, Marie, mind, I tell you, no 
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scenes, if you love me, child/' she added more 
gently, ''and do not wish to bnng down my 
^y hairs with sorrow to the grave" * * 

''For God's sake, dearest mother, do not 
speak of leaving me,'' implored Marie, who was 
always appeased directly her mother took the 
above hne. " I will do all you wish, but relieve 
nie from the necessity of saying it to him myself" 

"No, certainly not, Marie, he must have it 
from your own lips, otherwise he would, and 
with justice, be dissatisfied, and doubt whether 
your acceptance was unconstrained ; and, there- 
fore, you must tell your bridegroom yourself that 
you thankfully accept the good fortune which he 
Offers." 

This was the first time that her mother had 
brought him forward by the name of her bride- 
groom; an icy shudder ran through Marie's 
frame at the repugnant idea of being obliged to 
think of old Billing, whpm she had always 
revered as a father, in the light of a husband. 
She had felt obliged to yield to the representations 

p 3 
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and efitifefttieB df lidr mother ; but the wlirsi^f lA 
w«8 to come, to tell him hetself. 'M«m ready." 
The train of her thoughts was inteiinipted; by her 
toother, ^vho ealied her attflmtion to f(teps which 
were «ttdible in the «nte^room, and whispered to 
her, Witti the greatest anxiety, " Now, bow, my 
efaild, ^oii^age ; I will leave yoa alone, and tb^i 
things will go better," and taking her invitation 
list, Mrs. Von Hoi«t left the room. 

Marie could iscaS'Cely breathe ; immediatdy 
afterwards the door opened, and entered, not the 
di'eftded Billing, but Waldemar. Marie knew 
not whether she was not in a dream ; his coim^ 
tenancfe btomed with the happiest ^ smiles, so 
utterly different from the look he had worn the 
last time he stood before her in that place. 

**Marie''^^*' Klein"— words are so poor ; her 
whfdle sotil Wdd in her look in a minute. And 
how fat ttidte eloqtifent is this language than sdl 
the prose and versfe ^ver invented, to intetpret 
that ' tnos^t ^migMy of ^ baman feelings. 

"I afti ftree," he «said ^ feujgth, "free, my 
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Mttrie, and now dare to lay my heart and the 
blessings which the Most High has vouchsafed 
to. my labour at your feet ; you are still free also, 
and, therefore, my own love, decide our mutual 
hi^piness/' 

Not a word passed Marie's lips, the surprise 
was too great ; she looked doubtingly at him — 
such bfessedness was impossible. 

*' Marie, what means this silence ? for God's 
sake things are not yet settled with Billing/' 

" I expect him every BOfomeiit," she replied, 
quickly recollecting hersdf, ^'torday be is fMro- 
mised a dedded answer. ' The noble Billing/ 
said she sadly, ' will he forgive me/ Oh, Wal- 
dmmr, oiie h(xar more and it had been too 



** Oh speak not not of it," he answered ex- 
ukingly, dasping the lovely girl to his heart, 
bf^tiag high. with tiie puixbst earthly happiness ; 
"liow l^ou art bine, Marie, lasid heaven and 
elirth shall not tear thee from me. I have thy 
word thou only inexpressibly belov^ ^Aef' 
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" For ever, my Waldemar," mnrmered hear 
soft loving voice, and their lips met for the ficat 
time ; while warm as life, and faithful as the 
grave, their souls malted into one harmony of 
bliss. Meanwhile Mrs. Von Horst, found herself 
in the next room in a state of most intolerable 
anxiety, lest all should not end well. Every mm 
and then she put her ear to the key-hole, but 
they spoke in so low a tone, that she could onfy 
catch an occasional sound ; '' Um/' she said to 
herself, '' Billing is not in the habit of speaking 
so softly, and I don't hear Marie cry either ! God 
bless her, dear child, she knows how to honour 
and obey her mother ; " and at this instant 
she strained her powers of hearing, and believed. 
that ^he could distinguish Marie's words '' Yes, 
for ever/' 

''Good, very good," she said nodding her 
head approvingly outside the door. *' Yes for 
ever;" she folded her hands devoutly, but die 
heard no more, all was as still inside as if t\m% 
had been no one in the room. Mrs. Von Horst 
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now fancied that all must be right ; she took a 
eotlple of pinches out of her large gilded bo:^ 

'which as well, as its contents^ consisting of in- 
domparable Paris snuff, was a present from her 
honoured old friend ; then looked into the glass 
to see if cap and hair were in proper order ; and 
with a solemn congratulation on her lips opened 

-the door of the parlour. Had a ghost of times 
long past suddenly met her gaze, she could 
hardly have been more astonished than now;- 
when from the side, door, opposite to where she 
Was standing, she saw the long stooping form of 

' Mr. Billing staring at her, as stiff as if he had 
been changed into a statue. The black well 

■' ordered bridal attire, which he wore in con- 
formity with the ceremony of the evening, the 
glittering rings on his fingers and the still more 
brilliant diamond and topas pins in the dazzling 
white folds of his shirt, which peered out through 

^ the opening of the waistcoat ; all this, together 
with the death*like paleness of the face caused; 
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Mis. Von Horst to half withdraw her foot just a» 
she was entering. 

His whole appearance r^ninded her of the 
''Death Guest " in the atory, in a bodily shape, 
eonoeming whom tradition saith, that in the 
self same attire as that worn by Billing, every 
hundredth year he walks for some weeks upon 
the earth, during which time he selects three 
betrothed girls as objects of his wicked purposes ; 
and these three, after he has fooled and bewitched 
them with his flatteries and promises, are then aU 
three, in the same night in which the Dead Guest 
oeaaes to haunt the earth, foiind dead in their 
beds, with their necks twisted and their heads 
turned round behind. As above said, Mrs. Von 
Horst almost believed timt she had. the real Dead 
Guest before her eyes. She soon however com- 
ppsed herself, for in the first place she called to 
mjoid, that the s£^d guest should appear during 
Sbmvj^tide, and then she fek ashameid of having 
been ao frightened at her own lancy ; jshe there- 



fare boidly drew, bade iier foot, and let her eyes 
follow the same direotioii as those of Billings 
whiiob appeaved to be fixed steadily upon some 
object at tiieotl^i end c^ the apartment. 

But who shall describe her boundless astonish^- 
Qienti sorrow, and pain, when she beheld all the 
work which she had carried out with such art 
and perseverance at once upset, like a house 
hvHt, with cards, at a isingle breath; for one 
muiute, terror pamlyzed her tongue, as she saw 
Maiie calmly dtting and .resting bei- head upon 
the Doctor's 8houl46Qr, while he with his arm 
thrown around her^ uttered low and fervent woardf 
^^Jove, a^ both were dead to the whole world 
4K0€|)t each ot^r. Mrs. Von Horst, howevor, 
^fiderstQod the art ^ arousmg them, she sprang 
fiMTward quickly, and exclaimed with the whole 
pfidsiojaate yehemence of her anger — "Marie! in 
the name of God are you quite mad, girl P and 
yow betrothed ihwband standing forgotten there 
{itidfae door! and you too Doctor Klein! I do 
think jou should haye some consideratio(a." 
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''My dearest mama — my good Mrs. Von 
Horst — " expostulated both at once. 

'' Only be so kind as to hear how the matter 
stands/' entreated Klein. '' My former alliance 
is broken off, and now Marie is my own." 

However, this audacity was really a little too 
much. 

"What? how? Hear how it is! AlUanoe 
broken off! Marie your own ! I shall go mad/*^ 
exclaimed Mrs. Von Horst, for the first time in her 
Kfe thoroughly excited by such extraordinary con- 
duct, and throwing herself into a chair. " Mad I 
When I come to think how you, Dr. Klein^ can 
take the Uberty to act thus in my house, and 
with my child, according to your own good 
pleasure. What do you mean, sir? What do 
you believe, sir ? Am I a nullity, sir ? Some- 
thing to be extinguished just whenever you l^e, 
sir?" 

" Pray compose, yourself, my dear lady," said 
Klein calmly. *' My feelings for your daughter 
are nothing new. Recollect the circumstances 
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wkich separated us, and that which has now 
irrevocably united us— the will of a dying fath^ 
was necessarUy sacred to me then. However, 
as this connexion has been now dissolved, by my 
former fiancee herself, I came at once, without 
anticipating a change in your opinions^ to hear 
Marie's lips speak the sentiments of her heart — 
the words which alone can give happiness and 
prosperity to my life ; recal to your mind, too, 
that Marie, out of filial affection, would have 
ipade a sacrifice which, at but a sign from yoU| 
had separated her from me for ever/* 

"Aye, indeed, finely she would have made 
it," rejoined Mrs. Von Horst, shaking with 
spite ; and though she saw clearly that nothing 
eise could be done in the business, since Billing 
had been an eye-witness of the whole, yet it 
did vex her considerably to have to accept the 
Doctor, who lived upon his practice alone, in 
exchange for the wealthy Billing. To be sure, 
a few months previous, she had considered the 
match with Klein good and desirable; now, 
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hQW«^^> thut the geeat xaerdiant Imd propoaei 
liintfie^f,, end oha had aotaustoffled herself to vegaid 
hJ9 ptoperty aa her Qwn» ahe reaHy. eoxiM not 
' vefQT easily bring herself to be pleased mith miy. 
other thou^t. 

'' Aye, indeed^ finely she wished to make a 
sacTi^ to her seme of filial dixty/' she confab 
dued. '' In that ease be assured^ sir» that she 
would* at this mosaent, have been the rich aikl 
mttversally envied Mra. Billing, insteiad bf-:^" 
here 9be^ r^;ained some Kttle control of heai^, 
and broke off with --^ ''instead of daoaing hev 
mother all thi^ affliction." 

Waldemar listoned to this e£FUsion with a 
smile, and then, taking her hand, loedced into 
her &ce with that kind, good, and perana^w 
glance that not even Mrs. Yon Horst coudd resist, 
and said i-^ 

"In Heaven's name» let all that pasa now, 
and don't reject your old favourite because he 
hsf n<^ got a lajge stone house ; just look at 
Marie'^ wd my smiling, happy &oe, and you wiii 



he ot^edncUed to the loss at ooce ; beside^i dear 
joemBL^ we will get a nice, pleasant bome» whsm 
ijijm cfaildreE wiU always esteem it aa theiir 
highest hajuj^iness to welcome tboir respectied and 
beloved mother/' 

Aad at Uiese gentle words^ which went 
sti^ht to her heart, the icy surface thawed, 
,l¥hich yanity and interest had drawn over Mrs. 
Von HoFst's better feelings. 

/*WeU then, be it aa you will, my deax 

^luldrea, and may the good God blesa and 

ffUPQsper you 2 but you must see to it yourselves, 

to satisfy our honoured guest'' 

( Poor Mr. Billing, who, during tho whole 

.scene, had been standing by quite forgotten and 

. imnoticed, had, meanwhile, overpowered by the 

many and bitter emotions which struggled in 

his soul, seated himself on the comer of a sofa, 

. where^ v^ith folded arms, he stared gloomily at 

the floor. The last bubble which his imagina- 

. tion had formed, and the gorgeously brilliant 

hues of which bad, for some moments, b^uiled 
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him with the hope of joy in the latter days c^ 
his existence had bow burst before his eyes. 
Ever had renunciation been his lot. More than 
once had he discovered and established how 
little hmnan will and enei^ avail in the strode 
with the powers of destiny. How often had he 
not stood at the goal, and just as he beUeved 
himself about to grasp the prize all had vanished, 
and the poor soUtary wanderer was again alone 
upon the wide waste of life. However, even 
in this dark night, glittered in the firmament 
one brilliant star; it whispered him of peace 
and reunion in the reabns above ; and, in this 
hour of heavy trial, arose this friendly star onoe 
more before his mental eye, and humbly, trust- 
ingly, lie bowed his head in faith and hope of a 
recompense to come. 

And, as Marie now approached him, and 
timidly and shyly offered him her hand, the 
tempest was at once dispersed ; and, with a faint 
but friendly smile, he wished her every hap- 
piness. 
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Deeply affected, she implored him — " Forgive 
«s the sorrow we have caused you, and believe 
me that I should have proved but a bad wife, 
since my heart was long since given away. How- 
ever, if you do not disdain to receive me as such, 
I will always be to you a good and affectionate 
daughter." 

" I accept your proffer," answered Billing, no 
less affected than herself. And, as Klein now 
drew near with, a kindly and entreating smile, he 
took their hands in his, and said, '' Yet once 
l^ain, if you will grant my wish, will I venture to 
hope that life may have some roses for me still. 
I beseech you both, as you no longer possess a 
father, to consider me as such. The mansion 
which. I had set in order for Marie, she shall 
inhabit with her husband. You, Doctor Klein, 
will then be to me as a friend and a son ; and 
Marie a daughter and a kind and affectionate 
; nurse. And when it shall please the Lord to 
csbUI me back to the home where all toils and 
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ifiitsioDS are no more^r^^heii yoa love do^ed my 
old ey€s--^tiie& shall tfU the woiitfiy goods, ^ieh 
fay God^s good graise aM mj own ex^^ns 3 
have eareed, belong to you/* 

A festival of still and ^oly ]oy, such as %>it 
iBefMom here below fsdls to the iot ctf man, 
was held in Mrs. Von Horst's house this 
evedng. 

'SoBfte few months after, a|ypeared in the " Post 
and Inland Gazette," under the head of •^Mar- 
riages in the Country. — At the Iron-works of 
Knaperguard, on the 16th of October, the Ber^ 
her Gtistavus Oonstantine St. Hal, to Miss (3mm>- 
line Ainrora. Xlein ; and at the same ;^laee, on 
the same day, the king's true servant, Baron 

Slmst Von K , Hittmeister in the S 

dragoons, to Miss Julia St. Hal.*' 

'Shortly afterwards a amilar solemnity mus* 

have been ceWbrated inthe town of W , wth 

great pomp and state ; at least sdl the millitvers 
and seamstresses had woited their fingers off *to 



have all the things ready which were ordered for 
the 10th of November, when everyone who could 
be considered as a part of the fashionable world, 
assembled to eat their Martinmas goose in the 
splendidly illuminated home of the great mer- 
chant, Billing. 



336 WALDBMAR KLEW. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

RETROSPECT. 

Thbjbe years had passed away since the oocur- 
rence of the events detailed in the foregoing 
pages. The old Berghers, St. Hal, had now 
slumbered the last deep sleep for a year and 
a-ha]f. Happy the man whose struggle is over 
before the heavier storms of life have torn the 
leaves from the tree bowed down by age. Qus- 
tavus St. Hal had come into possession, of Ejia- 
perguard ; he was not deceived in his paradise, 
for, with Caroline at his side, who lived in the 
anticipation of her husband's lightest wish, the. 
old serpent found it impossible to effect ao/ 
entrance. Yet, however, he had one wish unsa-^ 
tisfied, for he possessed no heir to his name and 
property. 



on 
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Inspector Lindman and old Aunt Lisa Greta 
lived in peaoQ and quietness at Brunkenas during 
the winter. The day past, he smoked his pipe 
on the threshold of the barn, while she wandered 
to and fro between the milk-pails and the stove- 
nook in her own little chamber; and the cfld 
pair whiled away the evening with a game at 
Matrimony or Piquet. In the summer time, 
things were more lively, for then Dr. Klein and 

his family would come over from W , to pasd 

a couple of months there, and continual pleasure 
jaunts went on between the two places. 

However, it seemed as if Gustavus St. Hal 
and his young wife could not repress a sigh of 
envy when they saw the Doctor's two blooming 
children. 

Brink had a not inconsiderable property of his 
own. He also was happily married, and lived 
with both families on the most friendly footing. 
He was still the young Patron's right-hand man, 
tmd in right of this, always had a room at Kna^ 
perguard, which was known by the name of Brink's 

VOL. III. Q 
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apartment, and made it evident that he was not 
looked upon as a stranger there. Mr;. Brink wa3 an 
accomplished and sensible woman, whose society 
was a general acquisition, for she was endowed with 
the happy talent of accommodating herself to the 
taste and humours of others, just at the right 
moment and in the right way. 

Meantime, how went matters with the Baron 

Von K and his young Baroness ? Tmme* 

diately after the wedding, as soon as the liberal 
dowry, in good bills of exchajige and rolls of 
bank notes, was safe in the well-secured strong 
box of the Baron, all the entreaties of the old as 
well as the young Patron to retain the newly- 
married pair, were fruitless. In the first place, 
they wished, during the autumn, to make a tour, 
for the purpose of ysiting the Baron's few rela- 
tiyes. Well, that might pass; for how could 
people pretend to belong to the fashionable 
world, without making a marriage tour? How- 
ever, the Bittmeister's plans were not confined 
to this; and he therefore, in the most oour* 
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taous and prettiest way in the world, gave his 
father-in-law to understand that, in order to please 
Julia, and dispel her frequent melancholy, he had" 
engaged a residence in the metropolis for the 
following winter. 

*' What the plague is all this ? " asked the 
aged papa, rather astonished ; " I am of opinion 
that Knaperguard has been quite enough to 
satisfy Julia hitherto; and therefore I believe 
that it will be quite needless for the future to 
make journeys to Stockholm to amuse her ; the 
house at Mollerup will be ready soon. Gustavus 
will then go there, and I suppose you will have 
room enough here." 

" No question about that, my respected father- 
in-law ; but we shall merely remain away for the 
winter ; and after that we shall be so much the 
more happy in being able to come home, and 
pass the fine time of year in the country.*' 

*' Your most obedient. I believe you too. A 
winter in town costs a pretty sum, and so the 
journey home follows it as naturally as night 

Q 2 
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does day ; however it would have done no haf m, 
my son, if you had mentioned previously what 
' your plans were, for I tell you fair and straight 
it does not please me in the least/' 

The Rittmeister had delicacy, or, perhaps, 
cunning enough not to provoke his father-in-law 
by contradiction; and he, therefore, observec|» 
with some hesitation, '' that he was very sorry, 
but no change could be made, for the house was 
already engaged/' 

"Nothing else?" answered the Patron, most 
favourably disposed towards his son-in-law, be- 
cause the latter had not taken offence at his 
former not very poUte expression, ''nothing 
else ; my son need not allow his hair to grow 
grey for that trouble. I'll pay the rent and 
gladly, for I have a kind of presentiment that 
some way or another it will bring ill luck to my 
daughter if this wish is gratified/' 

The Baron was so unpleasantly surprised at 
this turn, that he really did not know what to do 
in order to carry out his dearly cherished wiah. 
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Gttstavus, at this moment, came in, and his father 
immediately communicated .to him the subject of 
his conversation with the Baron. The latter, who 
well knew that the Bittmeister, after his early gay 
and bustling mode of Hfe, would never be pleased 
for any length of time with the quiet domestic 
circle, and moreover saw that it would contri- 
bute just as little to Julia's happiness either, 
supported the Baron's wish, for he felt assured 
that as both were longing for a change, it would 
in no way serve to promote a happy family life 
if they should seek to withhold them against their 
own will; and he made it plain to his old father 
that they would feel redoubled pleasure in return- 
ing to their home after they had enjoyed them- 
selves for a time away from it. He described 
Julia's longing to see the fine things and beauties 
of Stockholm, which Gustavus had {minted to her 
in such brilliant colours ; spoke of this as some- 
thing quite natural, and could not above all 
conceive why any obstacles should be put in the 
way of their journey. 
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The Rittmeister gratefully pressed his brother- 
ip*law's hand, and the old man had already half 
given way, when Julia, who was sitting in the 
next room, came in at a signal from her husband, 
and, by a little flattery and entreaty, brought 
this rather difficult business to a happy conclu- 
sion. The journey took place; and the gay, 
brilliant, pleasant existence which now com-^ 
menced pleased Julia uncommonly. The Ritt- 
meister had had the cheerful pretty mansion, 
which an old Mend had hired for him, furnished 
with great taste and expense. Servants in livery 
and a couple of pretty soubrettea were the busy 
humble servants of the young Baroness on her 
arrival, and ready to execute the lightest com- 
mand. With a triumphant smile her Baron led 
his wife through the splendid rooms, and at last 
stopped in one to which he had given the name of 
his wife's boudoir ; this latter had been furnished 
and arranged with the most recherche care and 
attention, which was not astonishing, for when 
the Baron sent his friend a slight sketch of his 
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wishes he was convinced, even as at the present 
moment, that he was horribly in love with his 
young wife. Julia, with eyes beaming joy, 
pressed her husband's hand and thanked him for 
his affectionate attentions in a few kind words ; 
however, on his being called away for a time, 
she thoughtfully leaned her head upon her hand, 
and casting a glance around her, said " Oh how 
different would existence have been with ^eVw, 
had he but loved me ; oh, how joyfully would I 
have renounced all this pomp, and have lived 
with him in the poorest dwelling ! But I must 
not think of this; and this Marie — I always, 
always envy her ; would that I could but escape 
this image which haunts me so incessantly, and 
fix my thoughts on something else ; and now to 
begin, I will enjoy all the amusements which 
offer, and then when I grow more calm I will 
endeavour to arrange our domestic life upon such 
a footing, as to afford us both that contentment 
which is vainly looked for, save in ourselves. 
However the Baroness Von K ^ soon found 
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in her husband's all too willing concurrence in 
dissipation, both at home and abroad, a special 
conductor for all feelings and thoughts of the 
delights of domestic life. Julia soon remarked, 
with sorrow as well as surprise, that the Baron, 
though always showing himself the attentive 
husband, was, however, by no means any longer 
the ardent lover, who neither sought or wished 
to gain a look except from her. On the con- 
trary, he was never in higher spirits than when 
in a circle of female acquaintance. The appro- 
bation which she observed his efforts, to please 
obtain went to her heart, not out of jealousy but 
from vexation that a married man, who had 
himself a young, beautiful, and amiable wife, 
could thus humiliate himself to play the 
part of a butterjfly, ranging from flower to 
flower. 

She did not reflect that the Baron's nature 
differed so widely from the prototype that, while 
" it " withdrew itself during the winter into ita 
chrysalis, he remained a butterfly the entire year 
throughout ; and not even, for the first month 
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after his marriage, could he wean himself from 
the habit of regarding the female ornaments 
of the saloon as a rich field for his desire of 
conquest. 

Indeed she sometimes found that he ceded to 
others those little attentions which she had flat- 
tered herself he would never have left to any one 
eke. When Julia gently reproached him for 
this want of tenderness oil his part, he replied 
with a light pleasantry, "My treasure, those 
kind of fancies will continue to plague you, e^ 
long as you accustom yourself to form your 
notions of happy married life according to ^e 
rotnantic standard. You must get rid of these 
*fade' ideas. They may suit very well in the 
country, but will pass current nowhere else. 
Look around you in the beau monde. It is not 
considered necessary here that a wife, whenever 
she leaves the house, should take her husband 
about in a leading-string ; or that he should stay 
to play the guardian over her, whenever she has 
society at home.'* 

As Julia understood very well that this was 
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equally applicable to both ^des of the qucstioti 
and found that the Bittmeister desired unlimited 
freedom, she said no more ; but her pride was 
wounded by a feeling of inexpressible bitterness, 
otherwise she would doubtless have burst into 
tears at the conviction that her husband's heart 
was a vacuum, and that he did not possess one 
• spark of those feelings which he had lately 
thought proper to affect, and upon which she had 
founded her hope of happiness at home, when 
having become more calm she should be more 
capable of appreciating and sympathising with 
them. 

And, alas, the Bittmeister's exigences were so 
small that it was only too easy to comply with 
them, for when would he have taken the trouble 
to reflect whether Julia had become so change- 
able in her behaviour to him, from love or 
wounded vanity, or any other grounds whatever. 

It was his opinion that all that was part of a 
woman's nature, and, therefore, he gave himself 
no concern whatever about it ; if she was cheerful. 
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he was lively ; if she was unfriendly, he went his 
own way and sought amusement elsewhere; if 
she wept, he would say carelessly, "that will 
ruin your eyes, my dear Julia, and tears are never 
effective except on a stage ;" in a word, he was 
always easy and friendly, but a feeling of pain 
or sympathy he was a total stranger to. And 
profoundly hurt at his courteous coldness, poor 
Julia took refuge in the solitude of her boudoir;* 
it alone was witness of her sorrow and her tears/ 
After she had spent an entire winter in 
continual dissipation, without however having 
enjoyed one single happy hour — those alone 
excepted in which her vanity found gratification 
in the homage of other men-— a sensation which, 
like any other kind of intoxication was but 
transient, and soon passed away into utter 
vanity ; after this first winter, which she had 
passed in, to her, a strange and new world, she 
longed for the spring and her own dear home 
again. With the swallows they returned to 
Knaperguard. 
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The old Patron was inexpressibly rejoiced to 
see his child again, and to hear Julia's apparent 
happiness confirmed from her own hps ; for she 
was too proud to acknowledge the truth ; sxxd at 
times, when under the mighty influence of her 
vanity, it even seemed to herself as if she would 
prefer her own brilliant though barren existence 
to, as she considered it, the monotonous solitude 
of that of Gustavus and Caroline ; add to this, 
that the Baron, who had now no other person to 
whom he could devote his homage, regularly 
paid his court to his own wife, and treated her 
with the most sedulous attention, for he never 
could bear Caroline of old. And, moreover, 
Gustavus was by no means inqlined to suffer 
more than the usual unavoidable politeness to- 
wards his wife, if offered by any one except him- 
self; and Mr^. Klein was perfectly inaccessible 
to the most refined efforts of the Baron's gal- 
lantry:* Julia kept hei^elf very retired during 
this summer, and nearly always decUned, with 
coldness, and almost with hauteur, the friendly 
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invitations given them by Waldemar and Marie 
to Brunkenas ; and when the latter were visitors 
at Knaperguard she was usually unWell^ and 
wished to remain alone in her room. The Bitt^ 
meister was very much annoyed at this. How-* 
ever, as Julia was in a situation which usually 
offers a current excuse for various whims, he 
believed that all women at such times must 
entertain repugnance for certain persons, and an 
especial taste for tears and solitude. No one 
contradicted this theory of his, and he was per* 
fectly satisfied, particularly as the old gentleman 
grew fonder of him every day; for the Bitt- 
meister divided his attentions pretty equally be- 
tween his wife and his father-in-law, and would 
often, wh^i the gout gave the latter a temporary 
relaxation, wander about the grounds and pro- 
perty^ arm-in-arm with him for hours, and show 
the greatest attention to things which, at other 
times, he actually disliked, such as new buildings, 
clover-fields, wood-burning, and such like prosaic 
matters. 
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At the close of the summer Julia presented 
her hushand with a daughter. However, as 
the Baron, to his great astonishment, daily 
assured himself that no great alteration had 
taken place in her caprices, notwithstanding 
he began to believe that the country did not 
agree with her ; and the proposal to return to 
town early in autumn was again brought for^ 
ward. All his father-in-law's representations 
led to nothing. The Rittmeister was civilly 
silent, but Julia allowed the old man no rest 
until he had given his consent ; and he there- 
fore replenished his son4n-law*s funds, gave 
him a paternal admonition not to be so extra-^ 
vagant, and they returned to Stockholm, pro- 
mising to come again the following year to 
Knaperguard. With very little difference this 
winter passed like the last. The Baron, who 
relied upon the favour in which he stood with 
his father-in-law, gave dinners and balls, and 
heartily rejoiced to see the swarm of adorers 
who surrounded bis Juli5. 
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Her triumph was his own, and very far 
from heing jealous he encouraged her vanity, 
which gave him fair grounds for still greater: 
freedom in his own conduct. It was now still 
more than formerly his interest to see her gay 
and amused, for he had an especial reason for 
wishing to avoid her close observation, and he 
believed that the easiest method of effecting 
this would be to divert her thoughts in every 
possible way in another direction, and show, 
her the most refined and. delicate attention: 
when they were by themselves at home. The 
matter was this, that the Baron about this 
time was beginning to be very zealous in pay-> 
ing his devoirs to a certain widow well known 
for her beauty and her brilliant coteries, 
where play formed one of the principal amuse- 
ments. The Baron nearly always engaged in 
her play-parties, and Julia observed, with out- 
ward indifference and composure, though with 
terrible inward grief, that he was capable of 
losing considerable sums with the most fasci 
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Dating good breeding and carelessness. In the 
beginning of the spring, when the old Patron had 
aheady sent them money for the journey, and 
the Baron and his wife were beginning to prepare 
for their, summer trip, it was known that Mrs. 

Von T , who was Ukewise about to start at 

this period for her estates in East Gothland, pur- 
posed giving a farewell ball to her friends on her 
birthday, two days before her proposed departure. 
Julia had not been well for some time — ^pains in 
the chest ofken reminded her of her mother's pre- 
mature death. However, they were not very 
bad, and the fear of death was forgotten in the 
charms and captivations of life; but the very 
day on which the ball was to take place, she 
found herself very much worse than usual. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



CONTINUATION OP THB FORBOOINO. 

The Baron and his wife dined together alone. 
Immediately after dinner JnK& said to her hus- 

band, " I fear I cannot go to Mrs. Von T 's 

ball this evening ; my old pains are much worse, 
and it annoys me, my dear friend, that you should 
give up a pleasure for the sake of attending upon 
a sick wife." 

" Oh, my angel, don't speak thus," replied the 
Rittmeister. " T will send for a doctor directly, 
that you may hear his opinion that it is nothing 
dangerous. The ball will revive you, and to- 
morrow you will be all well again." 

" I thought," answered Julia, not without a 
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pang, " that I could form a judgment regard- 
ing my own indisposition. However, it does 
not follow that you should remain at home, 
unless you wish it yourself." 

" Really, my dear Julia, if you cannot come 
with me, it will be a regular bore to me to go ; 
but unluckily I have promised to be there, 
and rather early too, to lend my assistance in 
arranging some tableaux vivans, with which 
several friends of Mrs. Von T have deter- 
mined to surprise their hostess before the ball 
begins." 

^^ If that is the case, you certainly must not 
be prevented going," rejoined the Baroness ; 
" you know I have little Hortense to amuse 
me,'* and she hid her burning face amid the 
curling locks of the child. 

" Oh, we'll hope, my love," said the Ritti^ 
meister, "that you will be better towards 
evening ; if not, and you cannot go, I'll leave 
the party when they begin dancing, when 
they don't want my assistance any longer." 
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After the Baron had gone, Julia felt a 
strange irresistible desire to go likewise, 
although she was getting worse, and there- 
fore endeavoured in various ways to overcome 
this foolish wish. It was, however, in vain— r 
neither her daughter's pretty tattle, nor her 
own reason, could restrain her, for her vanity 
whispered continually that if she did not go 
the world might learn that Rittmeister Von 

K was indifferent enough to go to a ball, 

when his wife was ill at home. She went to 
her toilette. 

Having finished it with the greatest care, 
and when the carriage had come round, she 
once more scanned her brilliant figure in the 
glass* With the exception of an unusual 
degree of paleness, she was perfectly satisfied 
with her appearance. For a couple of seconds 
a bitter, scornful smile distorted her beauteous 
features as she fastened her looks upon the 
rich and splendid ornaments which she wore 
upon her neck and arms. *^ Beneath these 
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cold jewels/' she said, pushing aside a diamond 
cross upon her bosom, which her father had given 
her on her wedding day, " beneath these beats 
a sad lone heart, devoid of every real joy. 
*0h, Waldemer,' she softly sighed, 'though 
didst reject it, and all is over. I must 
have amusement, dissipation — aye, dissipa^ 
tion to enable me to fly my own thoughts/ " 

She then kissed her child, threw on her cloak, 
and drove to Mrs. Von T.*s. On her arrival, 
finding herself in a somewhat over-excited state, 
she did not wish to go du*ectly into the saloon, but 
desired to be led to Mrs. Von T.*s own room, 
where she would rest herself a little. A servant 
opened the door to the front apartments. As 
the Baroness entered, she saw from every thing 
that it must have been here that the proposed 
surprise with the tableaux had taken place. No 
one was visible. All the finery was deserted, 
and the sounds from ,the dancing saloon gave 
her to understand that the guests had now ex- 
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cbanged one amusement for another. She 
opened the door to a small inner room ; but the 
tableau, which here met her astonished eyes, 
was little calculated to restore her composure. 
On a sofa opposite the door was seated Mrs. 
Von T., in full ball costume, and before her the 
Bittmeister on one knee, in which position he 
was in the act of taking something which she 
held out, while, at the same time, he pressed her 
hand fervently to his lips. Whether this scene 
might have been prolonged or altered in its 
diaracter remains a mystery; for, at the noise 
made by Julia, the Rittmeister quickly arose, 
and Mrs. Von T. at once perceived the Baroness. 
However the lady was not one of that stamp who 
are easily disconcerted by unforeseen circum- 
stances ; in the most desperate position she was 
always a woman of the world : she arose quickly, 
advanced most gracefully to meet her guest, 
welcomed her in a most friendly manner, 
saying quite artlessly, ''You come just 
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at the right moment^ my dear Baroness. Look 
how I have decorated your husband;" she 
pomted to the bouquet which the Rittmeister 
held in his hand. " He received this mode- 
rate mark of my gratitude for his ingenious 
invention with regard to the tableaux ; and I 
must acknowledge that I have found but few 
men who, after entering the marriage state, 
have still manifested such inclination for that 
chivatous gallantry which becomes them so 
weU." 

Meanwhile the Rittmeister had sufficiently 
recovered his presence of mind to treat the 

whole affair, as did Mrs. Von T -, as a 

casual jest, " My triumph is heightened l^ 
the fact of my Julia being a witness to it,*' 
said he, with a forced smile, as he fastened the 
bouquet on the Order of the Sword which 
hung upon his breast. " My wife and I have 
laid it down as a rule never to be jealous 
about trifles. She knows,** he continued in a 
deprecatory tone, seeing that that of assumed 
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pleasantry had not succeeded in changing the 
proud expression of her countenance, " that 
her dominion over me is sole and undis- 
puted." These words would not have failed 
of their intended eflfect upon Julia's besetting 
sin of vanity, had not a tolerably ambiguous 
smile on Mrs. Von T — 's countenance caused 
her cheeks to burn with vexation. 

^*It appears to me/' replied the proud 
woman, whom neither bodily suffering nor 
this humiliating scene could bend, ^^ that we 
are wasting a great many words about such 
a perfect trifle ; the Baron's politeness is too 
well known to be looked upon in any other 
light than that of the expression of a homage, 
which men universally render to beauty 
wherever they find it ; ' a flame, my very 

gracious Mrs Von T , that evaporates at 

once in fire and smoke;" and without the 
least sign of grief or anger she took her 
husband's arm, and prepared to go to the 
saloon. 
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With a polite compliment Mrs. Von T 

preceded them ; and the Baron having led his 
wife to the seat which she wished to occupy, 
thankfully pressed her hand ; hut as his eyes 
met Julia's, he could not* avoid casting them 
down — probably for the first time in his life, 
and hurried away. 

The orchestra at this moment struck up 
the seducing notes of a charming waltz ; the 

Baroness von K was immediately engaged 

by her husband's good friend and her own 
ardent admirer, Lieutenant Sterner. He was 
at least, the only one who dared to flatter 
himself with any-— even the very least shade 
of her preference. This, however, had no other 
foundation than the very engaging conversa- 
tional gift of the Lieutenant, together with his 
thorough tact, his refined sense of all that was 
noble and beautiful, his respectful behaviour 
so far removed trom all self-conceit, and, 
lastly, his warm and delicate sympathy with 
her silent sorrow, which God only knows 



how h€ surmised ; all this togd^r made him 
ever a welcome guest to JuHa^ and she now 
nuihed into the whirl of the waltz to escape 
at once her own stormy fieelmgs and the 
tirtesomte remarks of the company. Sterner 
however observed her extraordinary pallar^ 
and after the first round asked, "Is your lady- 
ship unwell, p^haps you would like to lea^e 
off?" 

"^o, ; certainly not/Vshe quickly replied, 
" I like waltzing and am not the least tired." 

And again. they hurried whirling through 
the saloon; after a. few more times he again 
saW, "Your ladyshq) is certainly not weU," 
and his eye dwelt with heartfelt sympathy on 
hers. 

"Oh yes,, perfectly," she said, with some 
shade of impatience, and they waltzed round 
onee more, undl the Baroness sank fainting 
and was borne by Sterner's powerful arms 
into the adjoining apartment, where a violent 
rash of bk)od from her lips caused the sur- 

VOL. III. 
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rounding guests to tremble for the life of the 
young and beautiful woman. 

The physician was called, and the Baron 
was inconsolable. She was conveyed home 
with the utmost caution and so far recovered 
in a couple of days that she was able to leave 
her bed and listen to the Baron's tender 
assurances of love and constancy ; while he, 
at the same time, blamed Sterner 's heedless- 
ness, who, by that senseless waltz, the result 
of perhaps too ardent feelings, had brought 
his dear wife to such a sad state. 

With a gentle movement of dissent Julia 
replied " Lieutenant Sterner as you best know 
is wholly blameless, do not accuse the noble 
young man of feelings to which his honest 
heart is a stranger ; his bosom harbours no 
deceit, and as for levity, as far as I can judge, 
he may afford an example of the reverse, not 
only to young men in general, but to many 
married ones also." 

These expressions only embittered the Ritt 
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meister the more, and he obstmately persisted 
in blaming Sterner for the whole mishap, and 
moreover gave his wife to understand that 
he was cognisant of various things of which 
neither she herself nor the Lieutenant had an 
idea ; and when Julia, from sheer sorrow at 
these effusions, remained silent, the Baron 
begun to fancy that there might be some 
probability in the matter, although he had 
merely availed himself of this pretence as a 
means of clearing himself from the disgrace 
of his own behaviour at the ball; now however 
he changed his plan, for could Julia be silent 
if she were entirely innocent ? impossible ! 
so thought the Baron at least, and therefore 
in an unlucky hour his vengeance fell upon 
Sterner, whom he so grossly insulted in a 
large society of friends, that the latter who, 
at the commencement of the Rittmeister's 
insulting violence sat calmly and coldly with- 
out reply, was in the end compelled, on 

R 2 
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account of this public attack upon his honour, 
to retire from the service. 

On the same day, when the Baron was in 
the above society, some weeks after the ball 
at Mrs. Von T.*s a letter with a black seal 
arrived for him during his absence firom 
home. Julia, who knew Brink's hand and 
was terrified at the ominous black seal, 
quickly tore open the letter and seeing that 
it brought the intelligence of her father's 
death, sank unconscious to the ground; before 
the Baron returned home a new effusion of 
blood had taken place, and the physician 
shook his head ; once more however nature 
aided by art triumphed, and she again arose 
from her bed, but the roses had for ever 
deserted her cheelcs, her spirits had lost their 
vivacity, and the last gleam of hope of a 
happy future had fled from her half-chilled 
heart. 

In the smiles of her child alone did she 
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find some recompence for all that she had 
d^ily to struggle with and suffer. 

Some time after, the Bitmeister went by 
himself to Knaperguard to arrange affairs 
with Ms brother-in-law ; at JaUa*s express 
desire Birink was chosen by the Baron to 
conduct bis business, until the share of the 
prop^y which fell to him could be changed 
into money; however this was not so easy 
to effect^ and Brink assured him that it would 
pequire at least two years before this tedious 
a£bir oould be settled according to his wishes. 
He therefore soon returned to Stockholm, 
where he found his wife in the same weak 
state in which he had left her ; and now they 
visHed baths and brunnens, at great expense 
and with but little profit, she remained just 
the same — ^a continual invalid, and perfectly 
dead to all the pleasures and agremens of 
existence. Half-a-year later Brink, who had 
always kept up a correspondence with her, 
received the following lines. 
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"Your wish, dear Brink, I would, GoA 
knows, only too gladly fulfil, if not for my 
own at least for my poor daughter s sake, but 
as well endeavour to stem a mountain torrent 
by a thin plank as to stop the course of Von 
K/s incredible extravagance by enl3:^eaties or 
remonstrances ; no, they have no effect, if 
not sometimes just the reverse of what we 
wish. Since my father's death and since my 
husband has come into possession of a cobh 
siderable share of the inheritance he looks 
upon every restraint as superfluous, and 
during our late residence at the baths I 
have discovered that he is passionately 
fond of play; at first he sought to conceal 
this from me, but now he lays as little 
restraint on himself in this, as in other mat- 
ters, which all contribute to undermine my 
peace, and accelerate the decay of my frail 
tenure of life. 

"What will become of Hortense? Oh 
that I could but once more behold dear 
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Kt)9.pei^ard I and there^ where I have en- 
|oyed all the happiest hours of my hygone life, 
there would I die. I wish to see you again, 
but no matter, His will be done who disposes 
of our fate for the best. As a husband Von 
K., in our domestic life, is always kind and 
attentive, in his own way; but he cannot 
help it, if our hearts have not been cast in 
the same mould, and in truth Brink, my sole 
kind and honest friend, you know that my 
character and my heart were not so consti- 
tuted as to be capable of promoting any one's 
happiness ; my life was a continual strife 
between the changeful predominant elements 
of my nature, it might have been otherwise, 
but it is as well as it is for ^^he" is happy 
and that is enough, 

" However, I return to my former subject. 
How do I tremble at your words, that if my 
husband should continue this extravagant 
mode of life, even the capital property cannot 
last more than a few years. All that is hard 
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-^ye, terrible ; to speak to hita m frHitksa 
But, dear Brink, dday the aak as loag! as po&- 
siUe — ^who knows liow long I nuv^ yet have 
to live ? I shall assuredly not outliTe the nfixt 
amtumn, so in spring ire will [speak abovit it; 
for I would fain die at dear Enaperguaidf. 
Oh, my heart is like to break when I think ol 

K 's impatience and anxiety. And then 

my child, my one oidy sweet eonsofaition m 
these weary hours of suffering. How do I not 
wish that you, Mr. Brink, could sit by me as 
in former days, and while away my time with 
reading. I have no one ! no one to Mgk^n 
and cheer the tedious creeping minutes. Oh, 
how much I miss the sodety of the noble, fine 
feeling Sterner ; you know him from my de^ 
scription, and all that has taken place between 

K and him. This is a matter that has 

alike cruelly shocked my human as well as 

womanly feelings. May God forgive K 

for this, as surely as I know that the noble- 
hearted being has forgiven him. He has now 
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been living abroad for more than a year and 
a half. 

" I had nearly forgotten, however, to wish 
you joy of the late change which has taken 
place in your own life ; but you know and feel 
that no one can be more sincerely interested 
for your happiness than I am, and I have good 
warrant that this feeting will be true and last- 
ing, in your own noble heart and your dispo^ 
sition, which I know so well, and which will 
be the oak to which the feeble tendril clings 
through all the raging storms of life. But, 
Brink — for this, however, I need entreat you 
— ^he who for miany years past has possessed 
my unbound^ confidence, can never allow 
strangers' looks to reist- upon the changeful 
page of the destinies of my existence. I would 
not, for the short remainder of my numbered 
4ays, tlmt Gustavus and Caroline should sur- 
mise the real affliction of my life ; they have 
ever judged me wrongly, and never .shall they 
learn, not even when — ^promise me this. Brink 

R 3 
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Vfhen this heart is cold, how warmly it once 
beat. Soon, soon, alas, will it be chilled and 
frozen in my blighted bosom, and then it will 
be past — ^past ! 

" Farewell now, good, kind, honest friend ! 
this is assuredly the last letter which you will 
receive from me. If I do not come down in 
the spring, remember my request. Do every- 
thing for Hortense, and be to her what you 
always were to your grateful friend, 

" Julie von K ." 

This letter, written some months before the 
period at which we now resume our tale, was 
but a faint sketch of the true state of afiiairs. 
The Rittmeister had renewed his affair of gal- 
lantry with Mrs. Von T , as well during 

their journey to the baths, as in the winter at 
Stockholm. The poor pale, sick, and suffering 
Julia could now be no more to him than an 
object of compassion, and, occasionally, of his 
ill humour. The little boudoir, once so de- 
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lightfiil^ was now consecrated as a temple to 
the last rapidly approaching transition. Here 
reigned alone the vain efforts of the physician ; 
and here the once beautiful, gladsome/ and 
admired Julia St. Hal struggled almost alone 
through the last long painful strife of life with 
death. There was all too little to cheer the 
Bittmeister in the dark, dull sick room, and 
his wife had more than ample leisure to con- 
sider the great alteration in his behaviour. 
He usually visited her in the morning; but his 
humour was then petulant, by the losses sus- 
tained at play on the previous day, and there- 
fore little calculated to give the invalid the 
comfort of a soothing, cheerful hour. His 
conversation at these morning visits usually 
limited itself to the following questions :— 

^' Good morning, my love. How do you feel 
to-day ?" 

Gently and kindly Julia replied, according 
to the state of the case. 

"You never can get well, Julia, as long as 
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you lire so lonely. I believe it would do 
you far more good to go to the Opera iMs 
evening." 

"No, my dear,'* she would reply; "my 
strength, and still less my thoughts, which 
must be otherwise employed, will not allow it** 

"These fancies! I really do not see, as 
you go in and out of your bed-room and tiods 
apartment, which is poisoned by the fumes of 
physic, why you cannot, at least, as weU go 
into the saloon, and receive visitors. . Believe 
me, my love, you are stifling yourself here." 

" I thank you, my dear friend. I know you 
mean it kindly, but I wish to spare my strength, 
to enable me to make a visit to Knaperguard 
in the spring — ^you know that is my ouly 
wish." 

" Well, well, my sweet love, that is quite 
innocent, and we will hope that it may be ful- 
filled. However, you must excuse me, my 
angel; I am engaged out to-day, to dinner 
and for die evening ;" and the Baron nodded 



WALDEMAR KLEIN. 378 

to his wife, took a little dance round the room 
with his little daughter, and departed to seek 
new scenes of amusement. 

And thus passed day after day. The Baron's 
visits to his wife's sick-room became even 
more and more seldom. Julia never com- 
plained ; she suffered in silence. But I will 
not weary the reader with a detail of all 
the anxious stages of her continually increas- 
ing illness. Each day death stamped its im- 
press more strongly upon her pale delicate 
features; and in the same degree did she 
resign herself heart and soul, and grow more 
meet for her coming glory. Nothing save the 
fulfilment of one only wish now remained 
between the union of Earthly and Heavenly, 
of life and Immortality. 
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CHAPTER XXL 

A FAMILY SCENE — MEETING AGAIN — 
CONCLUSION. 

One morning, in the middle of May, 1832, 
a greater degree of stirring activity was per- 
ceptible than usual in the large well-known 

comer house on the market-place at W . 

Mrs. Von Horst and Madam Walberg had put 
their heads together in a consultation of evi- 
dent mystery and importance, over the as yet 
untouched breakfast The snuflF-box was ac- 
tively pushed to and fro ; and as Mrs. Von 
Horst, with a knife in one hand and a basket 
of apples for peeling in the other, was leaving 
the room, she observed, with a contented smile, 
"That will be very nice indeed, my good 
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Madam Walberg ; but Marie must know no- 
thing about it." 

" No danger of that, Ma'am, if everything 
only happens as I have said/' returned Madam 
Walberg, as she followed the other, still gos- 
siping. "Your Grace will invite them into 
coflFee with yourself, and at eight o'clock we 
will have all arranged in the hall. The Doctor 
is out, and consulting with some of those who 
are in the secret ; and yesterday evening, too, 
I saw in the clerk's room a whole heap of the 
prettiest dresses and masks in the world, which 
are to be used by a few young people to per- 
form an entirely separate little comedy. Well, 
well, we have no time to talk any more about 
it at present. Your Grace may believe me, I 
have my hands quite full ; and the old gentle- 
man himself has undertaken to keep the young 
mistress company, so as to prevent her coming 
down." 

In another part of the house, in a large — 
indeed, we might say in an elegant apartment. 



376 W4LDKMAR KLEIN. 

though Tariom erery-day articles denoted that 
it was not one of the actual stalie-ixxim^ sat 
Mr. Billing in a sofa comer, enjoying his pipe 
and a cup of coffee, whilst he zealously studied 
the novelties in the newspapers. A merry 
golden4od^ed boy was riding about the floor 
on Grandpapa Billing's stick ; and in another 
comer of the room was a smaU carriage, in 
which was slumbering a still smaller maiden, 
with a doll as big as herself in her arms. In 
front of the large modem mirror stood a 
young lady, apparently arranging her hair 
with peculiar satisfnction under an elegant silk 
bonnet, which the box close by, bearing the 
Copenhagen stamp, seemed to denote was 
being tried on for the first time; the Paris 
flowers in the pretty hat were not more fresh 
and blooming than the roses on young Mrs. 
Klein's cheeks, as she observed in the glass 
that her husband had softly slipped in. holding 
in one band an open letter, while with the 
other he turned her face towards his own, and 
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regarded her \dth w €xpires«ioii of proud 
s^atis^faction sski heartfelt devotion. ^^ Oh, my 
gcK)d vWeldejaar/* ahe s^, with the s^^eetest 
of ««j1cs, "how; attfoatiye ajod kind 7014 always 
a^e* Wbmx I awoke to-day, I was so ^prry to 
hear from our good Madam Walberg — who, 
by the way, did ireally give herself quite too 
mueh trouble about my cofiee-r-tbat you had 
been ahnsady called out so early to visit pa- 
tients; and then I came in here to wii^ 
our. kind unicle. good morning, and play with 
the children, and found this box which was 
addressed to me, opened it at once, and here I 
am, you see, quite busy, trying how its con- 
trmts become me. What think you, Walde- 
mar ? Does it not look well ? " 

" Extremely well, my little Marie," replied 
the Doctor, Looking at hia lovely wife with a 
g;lance of affectionate admiration, '^ I assure 
you," if we go to Brunhenas this year, ypu will 
excite the envy of all the neighbours' v^ves." 

" Aye, I am indeed to be envied, ' said she 
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joyously, presang her husband's hand ; '^ but 
do not believe, dearest Waldemar, that I am 
8o childish as to desire to be eniied on ac- 
count of any p^sonal ornament, though I 
really am very much pleased with this because 
it comes from you.'* 

'^I believe you," said the Doctor, gaily; 
^' my little wife would like to be envied merety 
for her own charms, and not for those lent 
her by her husband's gallantry." 

^' Now you are very ungallant, Waldemar- 
What do you think, uncle ?" 

^^Yes my little Marie, very ungallant in- 
deed,^ said Mr. Billing, getting up from his 
80&, '^to tax you with such, feelings, is really 
more than he will find it easy to answer for; 
more especially had he even as I have done ; 
sat alone and forgotten for an entire quarter 
of an hour, whilst the little treat was going 
on — ^now, now Marie don't blush, you are a 
genuine Eve's daughter, though at any rate 
one of the best of them, and so may well 
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ofibrd to be a little vainer still without needing 
to be ashamed of it." 

^* Aye aye, Marie my love," cried the doc- 
tor with a laugh, " your are getting out of 
the rain into the gutter ; however, to comfort 
you, I will frankly confess that I am not sorry 
to see a little vanity in you, for it shows at 
least that you are a woman; still I never 
wished for a saint." 

" Well, and now I hope the affair is settled 
to the satisfaction of the gentlemen ;/' said 
Marie smiling, "but I will now voluntarily 
confess to another failing which I have in- 
herited from our common mother, namely a 
slight degree of curiosity, and so my dear 
Waldemar you must let me know the con- 
tents of that open letter in your hand." 

"Ah, how could I possibly forget this 
pleasant news ? all the fault of your bonnet 
and the considerations connected therewith, 
and yet this letter contains the most beautiful 
and welcome of all possible surprises for your 
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birth-day, gueBs now Marie/* and he held up 
the letter. > 

^* No no, truly I know nothing about it, it 
is not from Knaperguard ? ah tell me, teU me 
npw, I have already a presentiment of its 
Qo^te^ts.'' 

'* Yes it is exactly from Knapei^uard, and 
here on the margin of the letter are a couple 
of lines from Gustavus himself, who I really 
heli^ve is half silly fpr sheer joy ; the letter 
however, is from Brink, and as follows. 

Kl^in opened it and read aloud. 

^^ D^AR Doctor, 

" I hasten to inform you, and your 
amiable wife, that the dreaded period for 
which we expected you here, has passed over* 
quite happily and unexpectedly. To-day, the 
13th of May, at one in the morning, the 
Patroness gave birth to two healthy boys, and 
IU3cording to the opinion of the attendant 
physician is as well as can be expected under 
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the circumstances. As to thePatron*s joy, I 
tvill merely say that it can't be the least com- 
pared with thdt of other tAeh ; I can sisstu-e 
you in cotifidence that he has^ squeezed my 
head and hands tiU they are soft as pap, he 
bids me say that the baptismal ceremony will 
not take place until your family arrives, 
which will be, he hopes, as soon after you 
receive this news as possible, &c., &c." 

Mr. Billing immediately called for cham- 
pagne and several glasses were drank to the 
heakh of the new arrivals ; and preparations 
for speedy departure were eagerly discussed. 
Mrs. Von Horst had already, appeared, as had 
been arranged, to* invite her daughter to la 
cup of coffee in the afternoon, and the Doctor, 
Mr. Billing with the clerks and Madam 
Walberg were below busied with the myste- 
Hous arrangements for the grand ffite, which 
was to be a surprise to Marie in the evening, 
and it was thus half-past two before they at 
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length sat down to dinner — ^as every body was 
in haste, and wished to satisfy their appetites 
as quickly as possible, they were all quite still, 
when a modem fashionable travelling carriage 
rolled past the window of the room : — 

*' Strangers in our good town!" said 
Billing, glancing indifferently at the ve- 
hicle. 

" A traveller passing through merely, in all 
probability," observed Klein, without giving it 
a second look. 

" Permit me, mama," he continued, addres- 
sing Mrs. Von Horst, " to offer you a little of 
this excellent hare." 

" Thanks, thanks, son-in-law, I will hold to 
the fowl, which my old friend is carving ; may 
I trouble you for a wing my honored cousin, 
we old people are wisest I think when we keep 
to the tame generation." 

" Quite right sister, I never loved the cha^e 
of game in my life ; nevertheless, said the old 
merchant laughing, as he glanced at his two 



WALDEMAK KLEIN. 383 

clerks, there are bird catchers enough in my 
house." 

As old Billing was very rarely guilty of a 
joke, every one laughed at his sally at the 
young gentlemen's expense ; when suddenly 
the noise of hasty knocking at the door was 
heard. "Come in/' exclaimed Waldemar; and 
a servant in livery opened the door and en- 
quired for Doctor Klein. 

"I am Doctor Klein, what do you 
desire ? " 

" Her Ladyship the Baroness Von K 

who has just arrived in the town, has sent to 
request the Doctor to be so kind as to visit 
her immediately, as she finds herself very 
unwell from her journey." Almost before the 
servant had done speaking, Waldemar was up 
from the table, took his hat and stick and 
hastened over to the hotel ; Marie called after 
him — "Bring her here dear Waldemar if you 
possibly can.'' 

The Doctor nodded kindly to his wife, and 
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hurried down the street ; he soon stood befoire 
the door of her apartment, and paused a 
moment to breath, before he «ntefred ; he 
trembled at once with pain, and the joy of 
seeing poor Julia once thore. Trufe, hfe had 
never loved her, but they had ^toad in a 
relation to each other which mcide it impos* 
sible to regard her With Indiflferetice, ^md 
besides he had heard that she was ill and 
unhappy, an additional claiin on 'Klein's warm 
and kindly heart. 

At length he summoned courage, opened 
the door and stood befdre a sofa upon which, 
supported by cushions, reclined scarcely the 
shadow of the former Julia St. Hal. 

Struck with astonishment Waidemar re- 
coiled. 

She smiled, and extended to him her (Ann 
delicate almost traiiisparent hand, which v$6» 
so wasted that every vein was visible. * 

"You are surprised dear Waidemar, to «ee 
me thus, you have still I perceive afefehng of 
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kmdness for me, as I read in your com-* 
passionate glance/* 

'^ Julia, can you doubt it?" whispered that 
voice so well known and dear to her heart ; 
" never have you had a more sincere friend ; 
but for God's sake tell me how is it possible 
that you can have undertaken a journey alone, 
and in your weak state? where is your 
husband/' 

^' He has gone to the Exercises ; he followed 

me to L- where he was detained for a 

couple of days on business, and as I knew 
that you had not yet set out for Brunkenas, 
at K's own wish I made this little circuit, to 
avail myself of your aid by the way.'* 

^^Do not speak so much, you are surely 
worse than usual ?" 

''I am very tired, and languid after my 
journey, nothing else." 

'^Dear Julia, why did you drive to the 
hotel? when you must have been assured 
how much it would have gratified my wife 

VOL. III. 8 
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and all of us, to hftve shown you every pos- 
sible care and attention ; if your strength will 
allow it, let us make one more little move this 
evening." 

"Not to day, dear Waldemar, I am not 
equal to it ; look you, it is not to be done," 
said she faintly, and her head sank powerless 
back upon the pillow. 

She pointed to some drops which stood 
beside her, and after she had taken them 
recovered a little; Waldemar sighed, and 
regarded with profound sympathy the expres- 
sion of suffering in her once beautiful and 
proud features. 

"I miist die/' she said, and a sad smile 
flitted over her pallid lips. " Oh Waldemar, 
when we are standing on the verge of the 
grave, how different does life and all its cares 
and anxieties appear to us. Now, now that I 
am no longer bound by consideration for the 
oppressive restraints of social formality, you 
must tell me, what has ever been obscure to 
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my mihd-^-Klid you love Marie before me, or 
did you never cherish a warmer feeling for 
me ? and why, oh why then did you desire 
my hand?" 

Klein found himself in a state of most pain- 
ful embarrassment at this imexpected question. 
A perfectly candid answer would, he feared, 
agitate her too much, and he did not venture 
to give her an ambiguous one. 

^^Dear Julia/' he implored, in a soft and 
feeling tone full of emotion, ^' do not disquiet 
yourself about the past; you are assuredly 
too much" 

** Still, still," said she, impatiently inter- 
rupting him, " no evasions, I beseech you. I 
wish to learn this now, for I shall soon no 
longer be able to hear you." She motioned 
to him impatiently to answer her, 

*' Well then, Julia, since you will have it so^ 
I must reply. I had never,'* his voice faltered, 
'^ known true love before my acquaintance 

s 2 
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with Marie ; and was on the point of soliciting 
her hand when my father summoned me to 
his djdng bed Without having found any 
opportunity of declaring myself, I learned that 
he had, without my knowledge, asked your 
own and your father's consent to a union be- 
tween us. I obeyed; for I could not so 
wound my father or so slight and insult your- 
self as to refuse ; but beUeve me, Julia, had 
our union taken place, never, no never should 
you have learned it, for I had secretly vowed 
to make you happy/' 

Julia regarded him with a look fiill of deep 
and inexpressible sorrow. 

" And thou didst never love me, then i Oh, 
I foreboded it. Oh Waldemar, Waldemar, it 
was a cruel, cruel game our father's played. 
You, happily^ reached the wished for goal, h 
during my short pilgrimage, have strayed fike 
an unstable fugitive from my earthly Eden, 
and into the desolate waste we term the earth, 
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lonely, very lonely ; and now, after my short 
said toilsome labour, I go forth alone to seek 
my long and silent rest." 

" Oh Julia, dear, dearest friend, torture me 
not so cruelly," besought Waldemar. " I 
should, as you know, have gladly fulfilled my 
duty, should have striven to forget Marie, and 
in possession of thy heart, and in the securing 
of your happiness should have gradually found 
my own. You yourself broke oflF our union, 
by your own express words to Von K." 

" I did so, Waldemar ; for my wounded 
feelings, which incessantly kept before my 
eyes thy want of warmth, thine all too calm and 
earnest behaviour, in no way answered to my 
wishes, and my evil genius, vanity, deluded 
me into the belief that I should find in rank 
and amusements compensation for not being 
permitted to enjoy the choicest gift which 
Heaven bestows on humanity, a life of mutual 
love and domestic happiness. Long, long 
since have I seen the mistake I made, and 

s 3 
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hare borne my fate without a murmur. I had 
one wish alone, and God has been pleased to 
fulfil it. I have seen thee once again ; thou 
wilt be with me in my dying hour, thou wilt 
become a father to my Hortense. Dost thou 
promise me that, and then I have not another 
petition to ask."' 

Big tears fell from Waldemar's eyes upon 
the hand which he held in his own. 

'^ Oh Julia, holy angel ! soon, soon to be in 
glory, forgive me the pain, the sorrow whicA 
I have unconsciously occasioned thee. Take 
with thee to that home of light and bliss the 
vow which I here make to thee — ^that, so long 
as a thought lives in my soul, and a feeling in 
my heart, I will tend and love thy daughter 
as my own, and this sacred pledge of thy con- 
fidence will I one day restore to thee there 
where earthly and heavenly love are blended 
into one pure flame, which bright and pure 
shall there unite all that has been sundered 
here below.*' 
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A smile full of heavenly peace spread 
itself over the pale countenance. **Now I 
am happy," she gently murmured, '^ happy 
and prepared ; all will soon be over. Send 
for thy Marie, and let the girl bring in my 
little Hortense.'* 

These arrangements did not require more 
than a couple of minutes ; but how did Klein 
shudder on his return. She had coughed 
twice, and a stream of blood was flowing from 
h^ mouth. For several minutes she gave no 
sign of life; at length Waldemar*s various 
efforts were blessed with success, in once more 
restoring a trace of vitaUty to the flying spirit, 
when she opened her eyes. She was per- 
fectly conscious. Marie was sitting on one 
side, the deepest grief and horror painted in 
her noble features, and Julia's little daughter 
on her lap. Waldemar stood on the other 
side, in profound emotion and strained expec- 
tation. 

^* It is over now>" she whispered softly. 
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*' Marie Waldemar, to your fostering c^are I 
entrust my dearest treasure — my beloved 
child. Remember me to Gustavus and h^ 
Caroline/* A long pause. *^ Comfort Von 

K . I know that in his own way he will 

lament me. Thank— Brink for — ^his friend- 
ship—it was dear — ^to me — '' 

A deep stillness ensued, broken only by 
Marie^s sobs. 

" Waldemar!" exclaimed Julia suddenly and 
with energy. He leant over her ; her glance 
smiled peace upon him. Gently did he press 
a last kiss upon the paling lips — and in this 
kiss, the connecting link between life and 
death, Julia St. Hal breathed her last sigh of 
her well-nigh joyless existence. 

*^ See, mama has gone to sleep," said the 
little one, twitching Marie's gown. " Dear 
stranger lady, wake her up. Hortense does 
not like to be alone with you." 

In a burst of feeling Marie clasped the 
guileless angel to her bosom. 
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" Come my little one^ come with me/' she 
said in a tone of gentle kindness. ^^Mama 
wishes you to see youi* little playmates/' 

Klein had risen, with manly self-control 
he stifled his feelings, took the tender plant 
confided to his care by the hand, offered his 
other arm to his tottering wife, and with lin- 
gering looks left the resting place of her whose 
spirit had fled to glory. 



A week after these sorrowful events the 
Doctor and his family set out for Knaper^ 
guard, the sable hearse which contained the 

earthly tabernacle of the Baroness Von K • 

followed at some distance. Brink, who had 
been informed by a messenger of the day on 
which the mournful train would arrive, met 
them halfway. His emotion was as deep and 
true as it was outwardly calm and collected. 
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He persuaded the Doctor, for the sake of 
those T^ho were with him, to continue his 
journey at a quicker rate, and followed alone 
his dear departed friend to the Churcli of 
S — aryd, where she was deposited. 

Solemn and sumptuous was the funeral. 
The Bittmeister followed the bier in deep 
mourning, yet it may be believed that the 
sadness of his light and trivial soul was limited 
to the mere outward sign, and that many 
hearts beat more quickly than his own when 
the first shovelful of earth sounded hoUow as 
it fell upon the silver-mounted coffin, and the 
glorious Psalm, No. 492, 8th verse, was tuned 
forth, mingled with the deep heavenly tones 
of the oi^an, and filled every spirit with still 
and sacred anticipations, and from many a 
bosom issued tremulously the words, " Peace 
be with her." 

After some few years, at his brother-in-law's 
persuasion. Doctor Klein gave up his practice 
and retired with his family to Brunkeuas. 
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. He was accompanied thither by his mother-* 

in-law and Mr. Billing. 

I The latter had resigned his business to his 

young clerks, who now carry it on in the name 

of his firm. Mrs. Von Horst cannot, even to 

I this day, cease to deplore the unhappily inter- 

, rupted festivities of her daughter's birthday ; 

, but honoured and beloved as she is by all^ she 

I thanks God from her heart for Marie's lasting 

happiness. 

The families are often together, when the 
old people play their game at cards, and the 
young ones sit round in a friendly circle and 
talk over past sorrows and present and pros- 
pective happiness. The Rittmeister who, ac- 
cording to his own assertion, never ceases to 
mourn for his wife, lives unmarried, and every 
year passes some months with his relatives 
and friends in the parish of K — ^bysch, partly 
to enjoy the excellent hunting there and see 
his little daug];iter, and partly, as common 
fame has it, by the aid of his brother-in-law. 
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to recruit his funds^ which^ by his ^vife's 
death and the necessary expenses of ^ving^ 
over the guardianship to the Doctor^ have 
suffered considerable depression. little Hor- 
tense lives alternately with both families^ is 
everybody's darling, and promises one dsLjr to 
unite in herself her mother's beauty and the 
virtues of her aunt and foster mother. 
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